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My Lord, 


1 Fancy the publick will be 
much ſurprized, when I 
ſay your Lordſhip was the firſt 
perſon who was pleaſed to take 
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notice of me. How little I de- 
ſerve ſo much partiality, IN 
leave the world to judge. 
Yet thus much I can affirm ;|Þ 

I only wiſh that theſe poems 
may live to poſterity, to be, 
a memorial of the gratitude Þ | 
rather than the genius = 
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Of your Lordſhip's 
moſt Humble, moſt Obliged, 


and moſt Dutiful Servant, 
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Advertiſement. 


T will be neceſſary to inform the 
| Reader, that the Author was under 


nineteen when all theſe Poems were 


writt en. 


T ought here to ſay a word or two of my 


f Eſſay on Painting. This performance i is 
: by no means correct in all its Parts; 1 had 
neither health, leiſure, nor abilities equal 


to my deſign. 'Twas written at intervals, 


f upon ſuch remarks as caſually occurr d in 


my reading. Of courſe no exact connex- 


ion muſt be expected: tho I might alledge, 
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that Horace uſes as little in his Art of 


CATALOGUE 


UBSCRIBERS. 


A. 
Ioht Honourable the Earl of Albemarle. 
William Archer E Jq 
. FA . 
Rev. Mr. George Atwood, B. . 
Mrs. Grace Aſmond. 
Benjamin Allicock Eſq; 
Rev. Mr. Allicock. 
Mr. Richard Andrews. * 
Jeffery Archer, B. A. of Eman. Coll. Cambridge. 
B. 
Ng Honourable the Earl of Berkſkire. 


Right Hon. the Lord Beauchamp. 
Hon, mes Baird fp 


— . 3 
P n 


Dr. 


* Y , 
, * + 
> 
* 
v* 
7 1 Ya, 
5 
1 * 
1 
2 - i 
*; BY 
* 
Y 
Ag 
* 
13 
« 
1 
2 
4 — 
* 
+ 
: 8 
Tu . 
W 
„ «a 
Kh 5 
1 
* 
4 
4 f * 
19 
'T & 
E in” — 
4 a » 
+ 
ö ' 
4 - 
1 32 
*. 9 
"©. 
1 
F : 
we 1 
: 0 
, 1 
— 
4 Sy 
1 * 
3 
* 
1 £ 
1 *$] 
* * 
* 
4.1 
"af 
2:14 
a 
* 
. 
3 
» 3 
- 48 
- A 
* 
- 2 1 
7 
1 
1 
- — = 
2 
N 
7 = 
+, *l 
8-4 
1 3 
b, + 
& \ 
2.4 
4 .* 5 - 
- "+ 6g 
* 1 
& F 
BE 
* 4 
= 
F. 71 
* 
& 
. 
3 "Y 
+ 
2 
be i 
4 
5 
pr * 
7” 
x; * 
. 1 
1 
* * 
Þ4 
Ez 
"$3 
4 = 
-” — = 
4 1 
1 2. 1 
* ' 
1 
14. 
J 5 
| 
J 8 
N 
* 
\ 
S 
1 
1 
g 
i 
11 
4 


ö 
g 
f 


x SUBSCRIBERS. 


Dr. Blackmore. 


Andrew Barnaby, L. L. B. of St. Jens 5 Cambridge. 


Richard Barford E/7; 
Mr. Boulton, 

Mr. Beale. 

Thomas Batſon Davis E 
Mr. Buſh. 


Rev. Mr. Benjamin Burgeſs. 


Mr. Buckeridge. 
Thomas Baskerville Eſq; 
Mr. Francis Buckeridge, Bookſeller, 3 1 


Rev. Mr. Brooke, Fell. of Braze- noſe Coll. Oxon, 
George Bayly Eſq; 


Thomas Bennet, Eſq; 
Mrs. Bukerville. 
John Blandy Eſq; 


Rev. Mr. Brent, Fell. of Pemb. Coll. Oxon. 
Rev. Mr. Bennet. 
Rev. Mr. Benſon. 


Charles Bayliffe Eq; 
—— Bridger Eſq; of New- Coll. Oxon. 


Mr. Brett, B. A. Fell. > New-Coll. Oxon. 


Mrs. Bateman. 

Mrs. Bond. 

Mr. Bigg, Fell. of New-Coll. Oxon. 

Mr. Belgrave, of St. John' „ Cambridge. 


8 


doe, 


| Mrs. Suſannah Barford. 


John Cholmeley E/, Gen. Com. * New-Coll. 


INDE GC Fo Lon Rel 6 Es = 


SUBSCRIBERS. 


Mr. Ball, of St. John's, Cambridge. 

Mr. Balguy, of St. John's, Cambridge. 

Mr. Bellamy, of St. John's, Cambridge. 

Mr. Richard Birkhead. 

Mr. Boſwell, of St. John's, Cambridge. 

Mr. Thomas Birkitt, of St. John's, Cambridge. 


His Grace the Duke of Chandos. Jil 
Night Hon. the Earl of Cheſterfield, Lord of the 
Bed-chamber to his Royal Highneſs the Prince 
F of Wales. 

| Right Hon. the Earl Cowper. 

Hon. Col. John Campbell, Groom of the Bed. 
chamber to her Royal Highneſs the Princeſs. 


| Oxon. 2 Books. 

; | Robert Cholmeley £/q; of St. John' s, Cambridge. 

| Rev. Ar. Latimer Croſſe. 

Mrs. Elizabeth Croſſe. 

De George Cheyne. 

| Mrs, Frances Clarke. 

Mrs. Lucy Clarke. 

| Rev. My Clavering, Nector of St. Peter's, Marle- 
borough. 2 Bboks, 

| Rev. Mr. Coker, Canon qd Sarum. 

| Afr. Sarah Cooke. 


COLT, 


xii SUBSCRIBERS 


Rev. Mr. Crosby. 


Rev. Mr. Coxe, Fell. of Balliol Coll. Oxon, 
Rev. Mr. Richard Chambers. 

Mr. William Coſtar. 

Mrs. Clempſon. 


dev. 1 
Thomas 
James L 
Mr. Ri 
Rev. IV 


Rev. Mr. Robert Clarke. 8 Mr. D 
Mr. Nicholas Church. I.. D 
Mr. William Collins, Attorney. 5 I. Jo 
Mr. Mat. Clarke. 1 Mr. D 


Mrs. Thomaſin Callwoodly. 2 Boobs. 
William Calley Eſq; 


Mr. Charles Cruſe. Willi: 


John Clarke Eſq; 5 ng 
Rev. Mr. Clarke, Rector of Haſlebeach. 2 Book | x "4 
Mr. George Cooper. 1 | 
Mr. Clayton, Schol. of Braze-noſe, Oxon. Kev. 
Hobbes Chapman E | 3 
Mrs. Cook. 1 
Mr. Craddock, of 2 aye Cambridge. | My | 
William Calvert, B A. of Eman. Coll. Cambridge. ; My 
Rev. Mr. Saeed. 5 
Mr. Conant, Com. of Pemb. Coll. Oxon. 11 
Mrs. Cooper. ; My. 


* Mr. 
Hon. Mrs. Dive, Maid of Honour to her Roya! 
Highneſs rhe Princets of Wales. 


Rev. 


Mr. Dent, of St. John's, Cambridge. 


ok; 


SUBSCRIBERS. 


ev. Mr. Daſhwood, Rector of Eabourne. 
Thomas Batſon Davis Eſq; 

ames Drake Eſq; 

Mr. Richard Day, Merchant. 

Rev. Mr. Dodd, Rector of Maidwell. 

Mr. Daviſon. Deceaſed. 

Mr. Dickinſon, of St. Jolm's, Cambridge. 
Mr. John Drake, of St. John's, Cambridge. 


E. 


William Edmundſon, S. T. P. Fell. of St. Johns, 
| Cambridge. 3 Books, 
Rev. Mr. Erle Rector of Malmesbury. 

Edward Ernle, Eſq; 

Rev. Mr. Eyres, Uſher of Wincheſter School. 
| 2 Books, 

| Rev. Mr. Eyre, Rector of Winterbourne. 

Mr. Edees, Gen. Com. of Edm. Hall, Oxon. 

Mr. Walter Ernle. 

Mr. Robert Eyre. 

| Rev. Mr. Eaton, Fell. of Pem. Coll. Oxon. 


Mr Egginton, of Magdalen Hall, Oxon. 
Mr. Peter Ely. 


xy SUBSCRIBERS. 


— / Mrs. 


1 5 | . Tho 
Hon. Mrs. Fitz-Williams, Maid of Honour to her Chai 


Royal Highneſs the Princeſs of Wales. 

Elijah Fenton Eſq; | 

Mrs. Catherine Fitch. PD My. 

Rev. Mr. Bohun Fox, Yar of Melkeſham , _ 
2 Books. 5 N 

Mrs. Fullerton. 2 


Mr. 
Mr. 


Rev. Mr. Frawpton, Vicar of Broad-Hinton. 2 
Rev. Mr. Daniel Fettiplace, Rector of Yatesbury. Ps, 
Mr. William Fowle., Tan 
John Frederick Z ſq; Gen. Com. of New Coll. Oxon, ſÞþ Mr 
Rev. Mr. Furnivall, ef Taunton. | | Mr 


Thomas Fletcher, B. A. Fell. of All Souls, Oxon. | ! 
Henry Farrington, B. A. of Sidney Coll. Cambridge. Ri 


Capt. William Grinfield. 
Mr. Richard Grinfield. 


G. | Ry 

Ki 

Rev. Mr. George Greenway Rector of Kympton N 1 

R 

6 Books. R. 

Rev. Mr. Anthony Giffard, Rector of Nuffield and 5 

Avington. 3 Boobs. 7 
William Gibbons E /q; , 

Edward Grinficid E[q; 7 

E 


M 


0 Her 


lam. 


yy: 


2 


Hon. Nicholas Herbert Eq: 


SUBSCRIBERS. 


Mrs. Mary Graunt. 


Thomas Gunſton, jun. Eſa; 


Charles Garrard E %, 
Mr. Giddings. 

Mr. Charles Gibbes. 
Mr. Henry Gibbes. 
Rev. Mr. Gough. _ 


| Rev. Mr. Griffith, 

| Richard Goddard Eſq; 
| Rev. Mr. Gale, 

| 8 Mr. Gibſon. 


Mr. Joſeph Giffard. 


Mr. Goddard, of St. John 5, Cambridge: 


Right Hon. the Marquis of Hertford. 


Right Hon. the Marchioneſs of Hertford, 5 Books. 


Rr. Hon. Lady Margaret Herbert. 
Right Hon. Lady Elizabeth Herbert. 


Right Hon. Lady Rebeccah Herbert. 2 Books. 
Hon. Mrs. Anne How. | 
Hon. Mrs. Howard. 


Hon. Mrs. Herbert. 


Hon. Capt. William Herbert. 


5 | "2 : 
-" Syi S 8 o 1 BE RS= 


Thomas Heywood, D. D. Fell. > St. Joh, Mrs 


Oxon. Edv 
Rev. Mr. Hildrop, Maſter of arleborough _ 
School. 4 Books. KO Att Mr. 
Mrs. Sarah Hildrop. 2 Books. 15: ah Jan 
Philip Henſhaw Eq; eee Mr 
Mrs. Mable Henſhaw. 3 NM. 
Mrs. Anne Henſhaw, © At oY Mr 
Lovelace Hayne £/q; Boo E. Eo boi bit M 
Daniel Hayne £/4; 6 Books. 1 IF 3 
Dr. Hardwick. ,. dee As. ny 


Thomas Sumner Hippeſly, I +. 
Mrs. Anne Hurly. 
E Philip Harcourt E 43 


Mr. John Harte. Wo 
\ Urs. Joanna Hayne. R 
Mrs. Elizabeth Hayne. LADS, V 
B James Hawley Eſq; of St. Mar y Hall, Oxon. V 
Rev. Mr. Harris. Jr 


Mrs. Hody. TR En i I 
William Herſy Gent. | IE 1 
Rev. Mr. Harriſon. | SE BY. 
William Hunt Efq: ub A ENS. ; N 
Rev. Mr. julines Herring. ES | A 
Mrs. Elizabeth Hellings. = 0 

/ 


Mrs. 


ns, 


Mrs. Heskins. 
Mr. Matthew Harte. 
Rev. Mr. Hughes, Rector of Coln St. Dennis. 


Sir Warren Jeſon Bart. 
Richard Jones Eſq; 3 Books. 
William James Eſq; 


Juſtinian Iſham E.; 


Mrs, Suſannah Iſham. 


Charles Iſham E/A; 
Mrs, Frances Jeſon, 


SUBSCRIBERS. Wi 


Mrs. Margaret Horton. 

Edward Hurſt 52775 vs Com. of New Coll. Oxon. 
Hayward, B. A. of Merton Coll. Oxon. 
Mrs. Hunter. 

James Hater Eſq; 

Mr. Hodſon, of St. John's, Cambridge. 

Mrs. Hinton, 


Dr. Holmes, Fellow of St. John's, 
Mr. Higden, Sen. 6 Books, © 


Oxon. 


I. 


William Jones E/q; 
Juſtinian Iſham (of Lamport) Eſq: 
Mrs. Iſham. - 
Mrs. Vere Iſham. 


Mrs. Edmunda Iſham, 


1 


* 
j 
a 
ö 
| 
| 


"—_. - " 2 
—ͤ—ñ—In— ͤ — 8 ͤ —w— VU — —— — 2 2 —— — — — — 4 
. 


xvii SUBSCRIBERS. 


Mr. Jones. 
Mr. Jenkins, of St. John's, Cambridge, 


Rev. Mr. Itchener, Rector of Chriſtian Malford. 


Mrs. Winefred Itchener. 
Mr. William Jones. 


K. 


William King, LL. D. and Principal of St. Mary- 


Hall, Oxon. 2 Books. 
Dr Kimberley. 
Ars. Eliza Knight. 


5 Rev. Mr. Kendrick. 
Ar. Henry Kemm, = 


Lady Maria Langham, 


Rev. Mr. Line. 
Mr.Leech. 6 Books. 
Mr. John Liddiard, Jun. 
Mr. Thomas Lypcat, Jun. 
Mr. John Lucas, Attorney. 


Mr. Thomas Lucas. 


Mr. Edward Lucas, 


M 
NM 
R 
R 
I 
1 
By. 
a, 


Mr. 


SUBSCRIBERS. xix 
Mr. Timothy Lucas. 
Mr. Levet, Fell. of All Souls, Oxon. 
Mr. Leigh, Gen. Com. of Wadham Coll. Oxon. 
Rev. Mr. Loveday, Fell. of Bal. Coll. Oxon. 
Rev. Mr. Moſes Lloyd, Fell. of St. John's Cambr. 
Henry Leftus, B. A. of St. John's, Cambridge. 
Mr. Lewes Lewes, of St. John's, Cambridge. 
Mr. Lovell, of St. John's, Cambridge. 
John Leake, of Oxon. Gent. 


M. 


Sir William Morrice, Bart. 2 Books. 
Sir Richard Moore, Bart. 
James Markham Z/q; 
| Mrs. Anne Markham. 
James Mountague Eſq; 
Thomas Mann Eſq; 
Rev. Mr. Matthews, Rector of Alton, 2 Books. 
Mr. Malliard,Uſber of Marleborough- — 2 Books 
- James Milns. | 
Mr. John Moore. 
Rev, Mr. Samuel May. 
r Metcalfe Eſq; 


*.4.2 Rev. 


1 10 
11 
LY oF F 
p 8 * = 
> 
* 
* 1 
+ 1 4 
: 1 
i. AS 
"= * 1 
7 N 5 1 
7 b 3 ” Y 
iy * 77 rl 
ie 
\ e 
4 N 
! by - 
1 * . 
\ i. Ia 
* LES 
* *: 
Ns g 
1 
4 
11 
4 % \ = 8 
7 1 
1 : 
- © 
l \ 6 
1 1 
e 
5 
: *-2. 
1 
© * * 5 
4 a F 4g 
13 
e 
77 
1 oy 
i . : * 
1 IS | 
L LG. 
+ 5 
__ 
174 
* 
_ 4 
1 
c n 
. » ©; * 
r 
> by 
4 ' + 
* 1 * 
. 
1 1 A P 
FS 
ES... 
1 
„ 
1 
4 4 1 
4 
* .-* f 
* 4 * 
1441 1 N 
TEL iS 1 
1 
1 
: * 3 - 
117 1 
l 
l 
bl 3 : $ 
4 'þ 
4 3 
101 " 
A 0 
3 5 
FX, q 
1 
= 15 
YL 
1 
1 
14 42 


— 


7 TS. 
L508 
PS 
r 
1 
HY 
e 
From 
#4 
A 5 
[ 


xx SUBSCRIBERS. 


how, Mr. Matthews. 
Mr. Meares, Cen. Com. of Pemb. Coll. Oxon, 
Mr. Marchant, Com. of Pemb. Coll. Oxon. 


N. 
Edward Nicholas E/q; 
Rev. Mr. Newcome. 
Thomas Newman Gent. 
Mr. Richard Naldor. 

O. 


Edward Owen, B. D. Fell, of St, . John's Oxon. 
1 2 DOOR. 


Mr. Oddie, of St. John's, Cambridge. 
Mr. Henry Overton. 


© Y 


Right Hon. the Counteſs of Pomfret, Lady of the 


Bed-chamber to her Royal Highneſs the Princeſs | 


of Walcs. 
Alexander Pope Eſq; 4 Books, 
Rev. Dr. Panting, Maſter of Pemb. Coll. Oxon. 


Daniel Primroſe, LL. D. Fell. St. John's, Oxon. | 


Tho- 


J GA ria =o da 


22 


| SUBSCRIBERS «xi 


Thomas Parrot, LL. D. Fell. of St. John's, Oxon. 
Rev. Mr. Peynton, Fell. of Wincheſter Coll, 
G Hooks. 

Rev. Mr. Thomas Penwarne: 5 ſets 

Kev. Mr. Chriſtopher Pitt, Rector of Pimpern. 
Thomas Philips E.; 

Mrs. Anne Powell. 

Thomas Parkins E; 

Rev. Mr. Pierce, Rector of Cottesbrook. 

Rev. Mr. John Pocock, Rector of Mildenhall. 
Rev. Mr. Perry. 

Rev. Mr. Pierce. 
Rev. Mr. Charles Perrot. 
Mr. Nathaniel Primate. 
Mr. Humphry Primate. 
Mrs. Anne Primate. 
Richard Price, B. A. of St. John's, Cambridge. 
John Pinſcnt, B. A. of St. John S, Cambridge. 
Mr. William Pattiſon. 
Mr. Henry Peyton, of St. John's, Cambridge. 
Mr. Samuel Pegg, of St. John's, Cambridge. - 

Mr. John Penn, of St. John's, Cambridge, 
Mr. Peachy, Com. of Pemb. Coll, Oxon. 
* a3 


3 . 


xxii SUBSCRIBERS. 


Q. 

Monſ. St. Quintin. 

1 8 R. 

His Grace the Duke of Richmond. 

Lr Jemmet Raymond Kut. 

Lady Raymond. 3 Books. 

Jonathan Raymond E/4; Gen. Com. * pemb. Coll. 
Don., 

Thomas Rowney Eſq; Member of Parliament for C 
the City of Oxon. 
Rev. Mr. Ratcliffe, Fell. of Pemb. Coll. Oxon. 
Rev. Mr. Rainſtorf. : 

Mr. Rainſtorf. 

Mr. John Richards. 

Mr. Reynell, M. A. Fell. of New Coll. Oxon. 
Mr. Radcliffe, Com. of Braze- noſe Coll. Oxon, 

Mr. Oliver Rovſe, of St. John's, Cambridge. 
Mr. William Robinſon, of St. John's, OI 


8. 
Rig hi How. the Earl of Scarborough, Maſter ＋ 


ihe Horſe to his Royal Highneſs the Prince * 
Walcs. 


1 > 


% Tl > HATED KO DO 


4 Right 


SUBSCRIBERS xxiii 


Right Hon. the Earl of Shaftesbury. 2 Books. 
Right Hon. the Lord Somerville. . 2 Books. 
Right Hon. Lady Somerville. 2 Books. 

Sir John Stonehouſe Bart. 2 Books. 

Hon. Lady Betty Seymour. 

Hon. Mrs. St. John. 

Dr. Stratford, Canon of Chriſt-Church. 
William Sloper E/q; 4 Books. 

William Shaw E/q; 2 Books. 

Charles Shaw Eſq; 2 Books. 


Rev. Mr. Ralph Shirley, Rector of Wickham and 


Peaſemore. 4 Books. 
Rev. Mr. Sandby, Prebend of Worceſter, 
Edward Seymour E/; 
Ambroſe Saunders E/q; 
Dr. George Stibbes. 
Mrs. Stratton. 2 Books. 
Rev. Mr. Sansbury. 
Rev. Mr. Smallwell. 
Dr. Sadler. 


Mr. Thomas Stephens. 
Thomas Scriven £/q; Gen. Com. of Pemb, Call. 
Oxon, 


— pron Fainag — 
2 rp ws 7 = r FI — = N 2 — 
— - — — — — 
8. . 5 r 1 8 * — . — — 
IST ö 4 x 2 — * . 1 r 


— 0 Ef 


_—- FR n 4 
— ER OS, 
8 
* 


* 4 4 5 wa. 


* 
. 
"7 
3 
9 
* 9 
1 
x 
= 
 / 
. 
- 
1 
x oy 
: 4 
4M 
* " uM 
#2 
8 
3% 
3 
1 
= - 
: 
Þ nw 
SE 
N 
+ 
o 
3 
4.4 
Ty 
4% 
1 
A, 
"> 
bY. 
Ld 
+4 
LY. 
"os 
= 
. 
* 
E 
4 
, 
ty 
Y o 
i 
's 
> vn 
343 
! i 
i % 
* by. 
6 4 1 Ty 
i# 
++ 
F& 
1 
4 


xxiv SUBSCRIBERS, 


William Serle, LL. D. 
Rev. Mr. Tipping Silveſter, 
John Smith E.; 
Rev. Mr. Servington Savery. 
Mr. Edward Snow. 
Rev. Mr. Smith. 
Walter Smith E 
Mr. Scull. 
Rev. Mr. Robert Selwood. 
| Rev. Mr. Benjamin Smith. 
Mr. Simſy, of St. John's, Cambridge. | 
Robert Scawen Eſq; Gen. Com. of Oriel Coll. Oxon. 
Mr. Iſaac Selfe, Com. of Oricl Coll. Oxon. 
Mr. Joſuah Scott, of St. John's, Cambridge. 
Mr. John Scott, of St. John's, Cambridge, 
| Rev. Mr. Sandilands. 
Mrs, Slocock. 
Mrs. Barbara Smith. 
Mr. George Smith, of St. Joh 5 Cambridge | 
Mr. John Silveſter. 8 
Mrs, Stockwell. 


SUBSCRIBERS. xxv 


T. 


Right Hon. the Earl of Thomond. 

Mrs. Mary Tudman. 

Alexander Thiſtlethwaite Eſq; 

| Francis Thiſtlethwaite Eq; ſen. 

| Francis Thiſtlethwaite Eſq; jun. 5 
Bartholomew Tipping Eſq; | 

Mr. Tipping, Ger. Com. of Trinity Coll. Oxon. 

| Robert Tracy Ejq; Gen. Com. of New Coll. Oxon, 
| 2 Books. 


| John Tracy Eſq; Gen. Com. of New Coll. Oxon. 


| 2 Books. 

1 Rev. Mr. Twells, Rector of St. a S, Marlebo- 
tough. 

Rev. Mr. Tudor. 

Mr. Titcomb. 


John Taylor, B. A. Fell. of St. John 85 Cambridge. 


Mr. Roger Tuvor, of St. John' s, Cambridge. 


Mr. Gerard Townſend, of St. John's, Kao, 7 
Rev. Mr. Teſwell. 


Rev, Mr. Triplett. 1 
Rev. Mr. Twentyman, Rector of Keinton. 


xxvi SUBSCRIBERS. 


V, 


Hon. Mrs. Vane, Maid of F* "RI ta her Roya! 14; 
Highneſs the Princeſs of Walcs, 


Rev. 

Mrs. Vanbrugh. | Phili 

Rev. Mr. Veſey. | Mrs 

5 Ret 

” | Rev 

Euf 

Right Hon. the Lord Winchelſea, (Deceaſed. * 2 

Hon. Lady Maria Will more. Re. 

N Hon. Philip Wenman EV; Hy 

| Thomas Wharton, B. D. Profe Hor of Poetry for =" 

| the Univerſity of Oxon. = 
i William Wykes — ” 
| Mrs. Grace Wykes. = 


M 
Samuel Walker E/q; of Baliol Coll. Oxon. on 
George Willoughby E/q; — | Re 
Samuel Whitelocke E/q; SN. | M 

Bulſtrode Whitelocke E/. 1 

; 1 | M 


: 4 
SEE ATA 

. 

| Fran · I 3 

; 7:1 
A 

= 


SUBSCRIBERS. xvii 


Francis Wroughton Eſq; 
Mrs. Dorothy Wither. 
William Walters E/; Gen, Com. of Edmund- 
Ys Hall, Oxon. . 
Rev. Mr. Wood, Maſter of Abingdon- School. 
Philip Weſton £/q; 
| Mrs. Jane Willoughby. 
| Rev. Mr. Wells. 
| Rev. Mr. Warr. 
| Euſtace Walker, E/q; 
Williams E/: 
Rev. Mr. Wakefield, Reftor of Eaſt- Woodhay. 
2 Books. 
41 Mr. John Wood, of St. John' $, Carbeidge: 
John Wilkinſon, B. A. of Eman. Coll. Cambridge. ; 
Mr. William Ward. of Chriſt Coll. Cambridge. 
Rev. Mr. Webb. 
Rev. Mr. Whitfield. 
Mr. Aaron Winter. | 
| Mr. William Watſon. 
5 Mr. John Wright. 


S — 3 £5: 5 
PIT, >; _ * n — _ 
. 2 ND or RE us oe =, — Inns — 
e — 3 . 
. — . gs BY 
N , a . 2 = 


_ . 
* — x 44 48 — 2 122 - n+ 21:2. 
2 — — * — = — - — — 
F Me net; p - 8 * 4 
1 r K "Oh "$3, 8 of 4 — 2 2 — — 
ha ; _— 1 FER >. — TY + - 1 
— — — L £S 2 2 - - hw - 1 - To as 
LN — 
— 4 — 


Mr. 


xvii SUBSCRIBERS. 


Mr. Joſuah Welfree. 
John Wallis, E.; 
Mr. Willoughby. 


The Honourable Charles Craven Eſq; 
Mrs. Craven. ws 
Mrs. Anne Flemming. 


N Eſſay on Painting, Inſcribed to the Earl 
of Pembroke. — p- 1 


Acontius to Cydippe, from Ovid, — +5 
Part of Pindar's firſt Pythian Ode  paraphraſed. p. 57 
* Epiſode of Orpheus and ds From Virgil's 


4th Georgic. — — pi. 65 


To the Right Hon. the 8 Hertford, upon the 


Birth of the Lord Beauchamp. —— p. 71 


1 of Adraſtus, and his Allies, marching 


from Argos tothe Siege of Thebes, | From the 
4th Thebaid of Statius, 2 7's 


4 Simile on a ſet of Tea-drinkerss —— p. 78 
The ſame: diverſifyed in auncient metre. p. 79 
A Soliloquy, occaſion d by the e of a Graſs- 


hopper. —— — ü | p. 80 


N. P Story of Arethuſa. Fron the 4th Book of 


1 


Ovid's Metamorphoſis. 9 p. 83 


Ange— 


XXX IND 24 


Angerianus de Czlia. Epig. 40. — 


Cupid Miſtaten. From the Sports of Cupid, 


written by Angerianus. — 


Toa young Lady, with Mr. Fenton s Miſcellany. p. g, 


To Mr. Pope. — 
The Sixth Thebaid of Statius. 


Notes upon the Sixth Thebaide. 


Divine Poems, vis. 


; Pſalm the 104th Paraphraſed. — 


Pſalm the 107th Paraphraſed. — 


To my Soul. From Chaucer. —— 


P. 90 


p. 91 


p. 93 


| p- 103 
P · 183 


p. 229 
p- 235 


P-; 243 


229 
235 
243 


| Earl of PE MB ROE E. 


. AN 
| 2 IM 
FALIN ENG [ 

To the Right Honcarable. 


7 H O NM A S$S 


”—_— . 


„ —— 8 —— 
r . 6 ; 8 - _ r e 3 * 
1 yi” A ”— N 5 5 4 a - = 4 tr 5 2 & wo RO. 
, — 1 dt I jr IG 2 3 2 . EE - cyl 
ad 1 00 — r n 9 EL TS CG =; — 
5 * n 1 „1 _— Js" | FO PW. 4 2 T z A — 5 hw = ks ata 
„ N 8 * 2 i n n . A 248 a 1 ä — 
8 2 7 „ ET, a _ 2 > a r — . * KOT * * * = >. 
as. 0 » F — r ga — . . « - d s 4 g 4 
wins 5 : 4 " IA = 3 22 on * PRs 3 "1 - 
> ie ahars 7; + nn, phe IS 9 
. 
ES > 


A AAAS — — 
4 | . N _— n N — ä A 4 4 ET a} * * 5 * 4 b & 2 - 
a 4 N 7 n 1 N „ ö Pa” — 8 
5 — 9 8 n . — * 7 FE ” - >” 3 
7 k afar VI 4 . 
rn : : 2 
R opted ”: 


Mun [[othows) Tixin val s i di\icercs 27 
Coſcapigs Coſeagiay wi niyuny r bQETTOMENHN n 
Hein, Hoi non A ZITOSAN my Coyeagiay- 


Plutarch. de audiend, Poet, 


— 


— — — Poe. 
Eſt Pictura loquens, mutum Pictura Poema. 


—— —Ü—— 2 — 
— 9 IL”: 7 * 
: s 7 


—_— 2 
- 


— | - w — county 
* : 8 3 231 . 


= oO dt ER 


PAINTING. 
; Hatever yet in Poetry held true, 
If duly wcigh'd, holds juſt in Paint- 


n too: 


Alike to profit, and delight they tend; 
The means may vary, but the ſame their end. 
Alike from heav'n, congenial firſt they came, 


The ſame their labours, and their praiſe the ſame: 


A 2 Alike 


4 An ESSAY 


Alike by turns they touch the conſcious heart, 


And each on cach reflects the lights of art. 


A 
You nobler youths who liſten to my lays, 8 
And ſcorn by vulgar arts to merit praiſe: | F 
Look cautious round, your genius nicely know, ” 
And mark how far its utmoſt ſtretch will go; Ta 
Pride, envy, hatred, labour to conceal, M 
And ſullen prejudice, and party-zeal 5 
Approve, examine, and then laſt believe 8 
For friends miſlead, and critics ſtill deccive, 
Who takes his ccnſure, or his praiſe on truſt, : 
Is kind, tis true, but never can be juſt. 1 
But where's the man with gen rous zeal inſpir d, A 
Dear in each age, in ev'ry art admit d? 
Y b 
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And health, and caſe, and undiſturb'd deſires. 


Charm more thro caſe, and happineſs, than art. 


5 Who feit the Poets, or the Painter s fire, 


on PAINTING. 5 


+ Bleſt with a genius ſtrong, but unconfin'd, 


A ſpritely wit, with ſober judgment join'd, 


A love of learning, and a paticnt mind ; 


A vig'rous fancy, ſuch as youth requires, 


Who ſpares no pains his own defects to know, 
Who not forgives, but ev'n admires a foc ; 


By manners ſway'd, which ſtealing on the heart, 


Such Titian was, by nature form d to pleaſe, 


Bleſt in his fortunes, born to live at caſe: 


Now dipp'd the pencil, and now tun'd the lyre: 
Of gentleſt manners in a court refin'd, 


A friend to all, below d of all mankind ; 


* Sit vir talis, qualis ver ſapiens appellari poſſit, nec mori- 
bus modo perfectus, ſed etiam ſciemia, & omni facultate di- 
cendi, qualis ſortaſſe adhue nemo fuerit Qnintilian, 


A 3 | The 


6 An ESSAY 


The + mule's glory, s a* monarch's care, 


Dear to the gay, the witty, and the fair! 


But ah! how long will nature ask to give 
A ſoul like his, and bid a wonder live! 
Rarely a Tilian, or a Pope appears, 


The forming glory of a thouſand years! 


A proper taſte we all derive from heav'n, 
Wou'd all but bleſs, and manage what is giv'n. 
Some ſecret impulſe moves in ev'ry heart, 
And nature's plcas'd with gentle ſtrokes of art; 
Moſt ſouls, tis true, this bleſſing faintly charms z 
A diſtant flame, that rather ſhines, than warms : 
Like rays, thro' wintry ſtreams reflected, falls 


Its dubious light, in glimm'ring interyals. 


1 * Titian was created Count Palatine by Charles v. and 


moſt intimately acquainted wich Axioſto, Aretine, &c. 
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'Till opening all at once beneath his cyes, 
The verdant trees, and glittcring tutrets riſe: 


He ſprings, he triumphs, and like light'ning flies. : 


on PAINTING 7 


Like Maro firſt with trembling hand deſign 
Some humble work, and ſtudy line by line: 
A Roman urn, a grove-encircled bow r, 
The bluſhing cherry, ot the bending flow'r. 
Painful, and flow to noble arts we riſe, 
And long long labours wait the glorious prize; 


Yet by degrees your ſteadier hand ſhall give 


A bolder grace, and bid cach object live. 


So in the depths of ſome ſequeſter'd vale, 
The weary peaſant's heart begins to fail: 
Slowly he mounts the huge high cliff with pain, 


And prays in thought he might return again: 


Ev'n Raphaels ſelf from rude eſſays began, 


And ſhadow'd with a coal his ſnapeleſs man. 


A 4 Time 
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fimplicibus ab ipsã veritate profectis ſimilia. Quintil. Lib. 8. 
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Time was, when Pope for rhymes would knit his Each 


brow, m | Tor 

And write as taſteleſs lines— as I do now. | SOT 
And 

Tis hard a ſpritely fancy to command, To 


And give a reſpite to the lab ring hand; 
Hard as our eager Paſſions to reſtrain, 


When Prieſts, and ſelf-denial plead in vain: 


When pleaſures tempt, and inclinations draw, 


When vice is nature, and our will the law. Ar 


As vain we ſtrive each trivial fault to hide, 


| That ſhows but little judgment, and more pride, 


Exactneſs gives at beſt a cold delight; 


* Odioſa cura eſt— Optima enim ſunt minimè accerſita, & 


Cap. 3. in Proem. 
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on 'PAINTING. -"Y 


Each painful ſtroke diſguſts the lively mind; 


For art is loſt, when overmuch refin d. 

So nice reformers their own faith betray, 

And ſchool-divines diſtinguiſh ſenſe away, 

To err is mortal, do what e' er we can, 

Some faulty trifles will confeſs the man. 

Dim ſpots ſuffuſe the lamp that gilds the sky, 
If nicely trac d thro Galileo seye. 

Wiſeſt are they, who each mad whim repreſs 


And ſhun groſs errors, by committing leſs. 


Still let due decencies preſerve your fame, 
Nor muſt the pencil ſpcak the maſter's ſhame. 
Each nobler ſoul in ev'ry age was givn 
To bleſs mankind, for arts deſcend from heav'n. 
Gods ! ſhall we then their pious uſe profane, 


T oblige the young, the noble, or the vain! 


Who- 


410 An ESSAY 


* Whoever meditates ſome great deſign; 


Sof 
Where ſtrength and nature dawn at ev'ry line, Cal 
Where art and fancy full perfection give, Hut 


And each bold figure glows, and ſeems to live: 


Where lights and ſhades in ſweet diſunion play, 
Riſe by degrees, or by degrees decay; 
Far let him ſhun the buſy noiſe of life, 


Untouch'd by cares, uncumber'd with a Wife. 8 
Bear him, ye Muſes! to ſequeſter'd woods, A 
To bow'ry grottoes, and to ſilver floods! N 
Where peace, and friendſhip hold their gentle rcign, 1 
And Love unarm'd fits ſmiling on the plain. \ 
Where nature's beauties variouſly unite, \ 
And in a landskip open on the ſight. ö 


Where contemplation lifts her ſilent eye, 
And loſt in viſion travels o'er the sky. 

* Aptiſſima ſunt in hoc nemora, ſylvzque ; quod illa cœli l. 
bertas, locorumq; amænitas ſublimem animum, & bea. iorem 


ſpiritum parent. Quintilian. 


Soft 
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on PAINTIN C. "IF 
Soft as his caſe the whisp'ring Zephyrs blow, 
Calm as his thoughts the gentle waters flow: 
Huſh'd are his cares, extinct are Cupzd's fires, 


And reſtleſs hopes, and impotent deſires. 


* But Nature firſt muſt be your darling care ; 
Unerring Nature, without Jabour fair. 
Art from this ſource derives her true deſigns, 
And ſober judgment cautiouſly refines. 
No look, no poſture muſt miſhap” d appear: i 
Bold be the work, but boldly regular. 
When mercy pleads, let ſoftneſs melt the eyes; "E 
W hen anger ſtorms, the ſelling muſcles riſe. 
A ſoft emotion breathes in ſimple love, 
The heart juſt ſeems to bear, the eye to move. 


* Videantur omnia ex Naturk rerum, hominumq; fuer 
Foc opus, hic labor eſt; fine quo, cetera nuda, Jejuna, in- 


i firma, ingrata. ul Lib. 6, cap. 25 
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42 An ESSAY 


Gently, ah! gently, Languor ſeems to die, 
Now drops a tear, and now ſteals out a ſigh. 

Let awful Zove his lifted thunders wield ; 

Place azure Neptune in the watry field. 

Round ſmiling Venus draw the faithleſs boy, 
Surmize, vain hopes, and ſhort-cnduring joy. 
But ſhould you dreſs a nymph in monſtrous ruff, 
Or faintly nun profane with modiſh ſnuff: 


Each fool will cry, O horridly amiſs! 


The painter's mad, mend that, and alter this. 


The 

From heav'n deſcending, beauteous Nature came, | No 

One clear perfection, one eternal flame, . | (T| 

Whoſe lovely lights on ev'ry object fall Fre 

By due degrees, yet ſtill diſtinguiſh all. | Ste 
Yet as the beſt of mortals are ſometimes | 

Not quite exempt from folly or from crimes ; 
There are, who think that nature is not free | | Vi 


From ſome few {ſymptoms of deformity. 
Hence 
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on PAINTING _ I3 


Hence ſprings a doubt, if Painters may be thought 
Toerr, who copy nature in a fault, 


Led by ſome ſervile rule, whoſe pow'r prevails 


On imitation, when th' example fails. 
Poets, and Painters here employ your skill; 
Be this the doctrine of your good and ill, 
| Enough to poſe the critics of a nation, 


Nice as the rules of Puritan-ſalyation. 


vet if the ſeeds of art we nicely trace; 


| There dawns a hcav'nly, all-inſpiring grace, 


No tongue expreſſes it, no rule contains; 
(The glorious cauſe unſcen) th' effect remains: 
Fram'd in the brain, it flows with caſy art, 

Steals on the Senſe, and wins the yielding heart. 


- 


* Tradi omnia, quæ ars efficit, non poſſunt. 


 Reintll, Lib. 8. cap. 1% 
Vide etiam quæ ſequuntur de PiCtore, 
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A pleaſing vigour mixt with boldneſs charms, 


And happineſs compleats what paſſion warms, 


Nor is it thought a trifle, to expreſs 
The various ſhapes, and foldings of the dreſs, 
With graceful eaſe the pencil to command, 
And copy nature with a haſty hand, 
Thro' the clear robe the ſwelling muſcles riſe, 
Or hcaving breaſts, that decently ſurpriſe ; 


As ſome coy virgin with dejected mien 


Conceals her charms, yet hopes they may be ſcen, 


J Be evry perſon's proper habit known, 


Peculiar to his age, or ſex alone. 


Non refert quid facias, ſed quo loco. Nam ornatus om. 


nis non tam ſua, quam rei cui adhibetur, corditione conſtat. 


Rumi. Lib. II. Cap. 1: 


Reddere perſonz ſcit convenientia cuiqʒ 


Reſpi picere exemplar vitæ morumq;, jubebo 
Dcctum 1 1mitatorem, 


Horat. de Art Poct. 


In 


on PAINTING; I5 


In flowing robes the monarch ſweeps along, 


| Large are the foldings, natural, and ſtrong: 


Wide ample lights in ſpreading glories play, 
And here contraſted, deeper ſhades decay, 
The virgin-pow'rs who haunt the ſilver floods, 


And hoary hills, and conſecrated woods, 


Soft ſtrokes, and graceful negligence demand, 
The nice reſultance of an eaſy hand; 


Looſe to the winds their airy garments fly 


Like filmy dews, too tender for the eye. 
But c'er theſe charms are to perfechon wrought, 
Adapted manuals muſt be nicely ſought. 
Gay vivid colours muſt the draught inſpire, 
Now melt with ſweetneſs, and now burn with fire. 


A northern sky muſt aid the ſteady ſight, 


Elſe the ſhades alter with the tranſient light. 


Methinks 
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* Au ESSAY 


Methinks the loaded table ſtands diſplay'd, 

Each nicer vaſe « in myſtic order laid. 

Here occan's miſtreſs heaps around her ſhells 
Beautcous, and recent from the ſea-green cells; 
The taper pencils here are rang'd apart, 

There chalk, lead, vials, and looſe ſchemes of art. 
So when bold Churchill with a gen als care, 
Eyes his brave Britons crowding to the war ; 


Watchful, and filent move the duteous bands, 


One look excites them, and one breath commands. 


Hail happy Painting! to confirm thy (way, 

. Ocean, and air their various tributes pay. 

The purple & inſect ſpreads her wings to thee, 
Waſts oer the breeze, or glitters on the trec. 

Earth's winding veins unnumber'd treaſures hold, 


And the warm champian ripcns into gold. 


* The Cochincel. 


A 


on PAINTING. 17 
A clearer blue the Laguli beſtows, 
Here Umber dcepens, there Vermilion glows. 
For thee, her tender greens, and flourcts riſe, 
Whole colours change in cvcr-mingling dycs ; 
Ev'n thoſe fair groves (for Eden firſt delign'd) 
Weep in ſoft fragrance thro' their balmy rind : 
Tranſparent tears | that glitter as they run, 


Warm'd with the bluſhes of the riſing ſun, 


Here ceaſe my ſong Ha gentler theme inſpires 
Fach tender thought, and wakes the lover's fires. 
Once more your aid celeſtial muſes bring; 


Sacred the lays! nor to the deaf we ſing. 


* In antient Greece there liv'd, unknown to fame, 
A nymph, and Mimicina was her name. 

* This ſtory, with ſeveral others, is mentioned by moſt 
ancient writers. I have choſen it as the moſt poctical. 


B Smit 


18 An ESSAY 


Smit by a ncighb'cing youth betimes ſhe fell 
Vidim to love, and bade the world farewell. 
Thoughtful and dull ſhe pin'd her bloom away 
In lonely groves, nor ſaw the chearful day. 


This might be borne 


but lo! her lovely ſwain 
Muſt part, ah, never to return again! 
One mutual kiſs muſt mutual paſlion ſev cr, 

Onc look divide em, and divide for ever! 

Sec, now {he lics abandon'd to deſpair, 

Andto rude winds unbinds her flowing hair : 
Beautcous neglect! when melting to her wocs, 

AS Ivan maid ſrom her dark grotto rolc : 

(Long had the view'd the lolitary fair, 

Her bleeding boſom heav'd with equal care) 
Ahcav'nly Piclure in her hand ſhe bore, 

She ſmil'd, ſhe gave it, and was {ccn no more —— 
Pleasd Mimicina, ſpcechlets with ſurpriſe, 

Ey'd the ſair form, and lightning of the eyes ; 


Ihe 


on PAINTING I9 


She knew and ſighing gave a tender kits; 


Her noble paſſion was content with this: 
No more his abſence, or her woes deplor'd, 


And as the living, ſhe the dead ador d. 


Thus Painting roſe, to nouriſh ſoft deſires, 
And gentle hopes, and friendſhip's purer fires : 
Thus ſtil: the lover muſt his nymph adorc, 

And ſigh to charms, that ought to charm no more. 
Thus when theſe eyes, with kind illuſions bleſt, 
Survey each grace Part henia once poſſeſt: 

Her winning ſweetneſs, and attractive cale, 

And gentle ſmiles that never fail'd to pleaſe; 
Heav'ns! how my fancy kindles at the View, 

And my fond heart relents, and bleeds ancw ! f 
Fair faithleſs virgin! with conſtraint unkind, 


Mit-led by duty, and thro' cuſtom blind: 


1 perhaps 
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Perhaps cv'n now, ſrom pride and int'reſt free, 


Thou ſhar'ſt each pang of all I felt for thee ; 


Ah, no — my pray'rs, my tears, my vows relign, 


Alas, tis now a crime to call me thine, Ribe 
To act the tender, or the friendly part; No 
No- hate, forget me, tear me from thy heart. Af 
Th 
Yet ſtill thy ſmiles in breathing paint inſpire, Ar 
Still thy kind glances ſet my foul on fire. 
Thithcr cach hour I lift my thoughttul eye, 
Nov drop a tear, now ſoftly breathe a ſigh; = 
Sacred 'till death my gentleſt yows ſhall be, = 
And tne laſt gaſp of life be breath'd for thee ! þ 
5 1 


71 


You too, O Sculpture, hall cxalt my lays, 


 Pitfara's Siſter-candidate for praiſe ' 


Soft 
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Soft Raphael's air divine, * Antonio ſhows ; 

And all Le Brun in mimic 4 Picart glows. 

Hither ye nations, now direct your eyes, 

Riſe crown'd with luſtre, gentle Albion riſe! 

Now thy ſoft Hollar, now thy Smith appears, 

A faultleſs pattern to ſucceeding ycars; 

There ** ſacred domes in length'ning Y7/?a's charm, 


And Britiſh Beauties here for ever warm. 


Moſt Painters of leſs judgment, than caprice, 
Are like old maidens in{amoutly nice: 
It matters nought if rules be falſe or true, 5 
All ſhou'd be modiſh, whimſical and new 3. 
Fond of each change, the preſent (till they praiſe, | 
So women love and actors purchaſe plays. 

„f Two enyravers, famous for their prints copied from 


Rafhael and Le Brun. 
** Alluding to Hollar's Etchings in the Monaſticon. 
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As if felt-love, or popular offence, 


Recciv'd a ſanction to miſlead our ſenſe ; 


Or party-notions, vapours, faith, and zcal 


Were all, at proper times, infallible. 
True wit, and true religion are but one, 


ho ſome pervert 'em, and ev'n moſt have none. 


Who thinks what others never thought before, 
Ads but juſt that his ſons will act no more. 
Yetenatime, when vig'rous thoughts demand, 


Indulge a warmth, and prompt the daring hand: 


On purpoſe deviate {rom the laws of art, 


And boldly dare to captivate the heart; 


' Breaſts warm d to rapture ſhall applaud your fire, 


May diſapprove you, but ſhall ſtill admire. 


The Grec:an artiſt at one daſh, ſupply'd_ 


77 


Vhat patient touches, and {low art deny d. 


So when pale Forio in the gloomy grove 


Sits ſadly muſing on the plagues of love, 


When 


2 
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When hopes and fears diſtract his tim'rous mind, 
And fancy only makes the nymph unkind: , 
Deſp'rate at laſt he ruſhes from the ſhade, 

By force and warm addreſs to win the maid : 

| His brisk attack the melting nymph receives 
With cqual warmth, he preſſes, ſhe forgives ; 
One moment crowns whole tedious ycars of pain, 


And endleſs griefs, and health conſum'd in vain. 


Of ev'ry beauty that conſpires to charm 
Man's nicer judgment, and his genius warm, 
To juſt invention be the glory giv'n, 

A particle of light deriv'd from heav'n. 
Unnumber'd rules t' improve the gift arc ſhown 


By ev'ry critic, to procure it, none. 


Some colours often to the reſt impart 


New graces, more thro' happineſs, than art. 
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This nicely ſtudy'd, will your fame advance, 


The greateſt beauties ſeldom come by chance. 


Some gaze at ornament alone, and then 
So value paint, as women value men. 
Ir matters nought to talk of truth, or grace, 
Religion, genius, cuſtoms, time, and place. 


So judge the vain, and young; nor envy we: 


_ They cannot tink indeed but they may ſec. 


Exceſſive beauty, like a flaſh of light, 
Seems more to weaken, than to pleaſe the ſight, 
In one gay thought luxuriant Ovid writ, 


And Yoiture tires us, but with too much wit. 


Some all their value for Groteſque expteſs, 
Beauty they prize, but beauty in excels: 
Where cach gay figure ſeems to glarc apart, 


Without duc grace, proportion, ſhades, or art. 


(The 
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(The fad remains of Gorhs in ancient times, 
And rcv'rend dullneſs, and religious rhymes) 
So youthful poets ting their muſic round 
On one eternal harmony of found. 
« The lines are gay, and whoſoc'er pretends 


To ſearch for more, miſtakes the writer's ends. 


Colours, like words, with cqual carc arc ſought, 


Theſe pleaſe the ſight, and thoſe expreſs the thought, 
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But moſt of all, the Landſcape ſeems to pleaſe 
With calm repoſe, and rural images. 

See, in due lights th obedient objects ſtand, 

As happy caſe cxalts the maſter's hand. 

See, abſent rocks hang trembling in the sky, 
Sec, diſtant mountains vanith ſrom the eye; 

A darker verdure ſtams the dusky woods: 


Floats the green ſhadow in the ſilver floods; 


Fair 


In” a . 


26 


ut the prime perſon moſtly will demand 
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Fair viſionary worlds ſurpriſe the view, 


And fancy forms the golden age a-new. 


True juſt deſigns will merit honour (till ; 
Who begins well, can ſcarcely finiſh ill. 
Unerring truth muſt guide your hand aright, 


Art without this is violence to ſight.—— 


The firſt due poſtures of each figure trace 


In ſwelling out- lines with an ealy grace. 


Th unweary'd touches of thy patient hand: | NC 
There thought, and boldnels, ſtrength, and art 1 V 


conſpire, 


The critic's judgment, and the painter's fire ; 


It lives, it moves, it ſwells to meet the eye: Bus 
Veiind the mingling grouppes in ſofter ſhadows dic. || 
0 


| Never 
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Never with ſelf-deſign your merits raiſe, 
Nor let your tongue be echo to your praile, 
To witcr heads commit ſuch points as theſe, 


| A modeſt bluſh wil: tell how much they pleaſe. 


In days of yore, a prating lad, they ſay, 
Met glorious Reubens journy ing on the way: 
oncering, and arch he ſhakes his empty head, 
For half-lcarn'd boys will talk a Solon dead) 
Your ſervant good Sir Paul, why, what, the devil, 
The world to you is more than fairly civil; 
No life, no guſto in your pieces {hinc, 


Without decorum, as without deſign—— 


Sedate to this the heav'n- born artiſt ſmil'd, 
Nor thine nor mine to ſpcak our praiſe, my child! 
Each ſhall expoſe his bc to curious eyes, 


And let th impartial world adjuſt the prize. 


Let 
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Let the ſoft colours ſweeten and unite ks 
Jo one juſt form, as all were ſhade, or light. [Oer 
Trans 
Nothing fo frequent charms th' admiring eyes Shine 
As well-tim'd fancy, and a ſweet ſurpriſe. roy 
* So when the Crecian labour d to diſcloſe I Iren 
lis niceſt art, a mimic lark aroſe: 
Ihe fellow- birds in circles round it play'd, * Ea 
Knew their own kind, and warbled to a ſhade. | Thc 
So Vandervaart in later times cxcell'd, | Cor 
And nature liv'd in what our eyes beheld, | Exc 
He too can oft, (in optics deeply read) | Ret 
A noon-day darknels Oer his chamber ſpread. An 
In! 
* Sce Pliny's natural Hiſtory, 1. 35. cap. 10. 
„„ e Ste 
+* This practice is of no late invention. Baptiſta Porta, 
who flouriſh'd about the year 509, gives an ingenious ac— 1 
count of it in his NA,. Magic, lib. 1). How uſctul this Ho 


1a\ be to young Painters, is not my province to determine. 


The 
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The tranſient objects ſudden as they paſs 

O'er the ſmall convex of the viſual glaſs, 

| Transfer'd from thence by magic's pow'rtul call, 

Shine in quick glorieson the gloomy wall ; 

Groyes, mountains, rivers, men ſurprize the ſight, 

Trembles the dancing world, and ſwims the wavy 
light. 

Each vary ing figure in duc place diſpoſe, 

Theſe boldly heighten, touch but faintly thoſe. 

Contiguous objects place with judgment nigh, 

Each due proportion ſwelling on the eye. 

Remoter views inſenſibly decay, 

And lights, and ſhadows ſweectly drop away. 

In bluiſh white the fartheſt mounts ariſe, - 

Steal from the eye, and melt into the skies. 


Singula quæq; locum teneant ſortita decenter. 
Hoc amat obſcurum, vult hoc ſub luce videri. Hora:. 


Hence 
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Hence ſacred domes in length'ning iles extend, 
Round columns ſwell, and rifing arches bend: 
Obliquer views in ſide· long Ljta's glance, 


And bending groves in tancy ſeem to dance. 


Iwo cqual lights deſcending from thesky, 


Ocrpowrr cach other, and confuſe the eye. 


Unerring truth muſt guide your hand aright, 


A rtwithout this, is violence to ſight. 


The greateſt pleaſures tire the moſt, and ſuch 


Still eud in vices if enjoy d too much. 


Tho' Paintcrs often to thc fades retire, 


Yet too long caſe but ſerves to quench the fire. 


Oer airy Alps, and ſcem to touch the Sky. 


Wing d with new praiſe, methinłs they boldly ay 


Still 
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Still true to fame, here well-wrought buſts decay, 
High turrets nod, and arches ſink away. 

Evo the barc walls, whoſe breathing figures glow'd 
With each warm ſtroke that living art beſtow'd, 

Or flow decay, or hoſtile time invades, 


and all in ſtlence the fair Freſco fades. 


Each image yet in fancy'd thoughts we view, 
And ſtrong idea forms the ſcene a- new: 
Deluſive, ſhe, Paulo free ſtroke ſupplies, 


Revives the face, and points th enlight'ning eyes. 


Iis thought cach ſcience, but in part, can boaſt 
A lcngth of toils for human life at moſt : 
(So vaſt is art!) if this remark prove true, 
Tis dang'rous ſure to think at once of two, 
And hard to judge if greater praiſe there be 


To pleaſe in Painting, or in Poetry; 
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Yet Painting lives leſs injur'd, or confin'd, 
True to th' idea of the maſter's mind: 

In cv'ry nation are her beauties known, 

In ev*ry age the language is her own: 

Nor time, nor change diminiſh from her fame; 


Her charms arc univerſal, and the ſame. 


O, could ſuch bleſſings wait the Poct's lays, 


New beautics ſtill, and ſtill eternal praiſe ! 


Ev'n tho' the Muſes ev'ry ſtrain inſpire, 


Exalt his voice, and animate his lyre: 
Ev'n tho' their art each image ſhou'd combine 
In one clear light, one harmony divine; 


Yet ah, how ſoon the caſual bliſs decays, 


How great the pains, how tranſient is the praiſe! 


Language, frail flow'r, is in a moment loſt, 


(That only product human wit can boaſt) 
Now gay in youth, its carly honours riſe, 


Now hatcd, curſt, it fades away, and dies. 
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Yet verſe firſt roſe to ſoften human kind, 
To mend their manners, and cxalt their mind. 


Sce, ſavage beaſts ſtand liſt' ning to the lay, 


And men more furious, and more wild than they; 


Ev'n ſhapeleſs trees a ſecond birth receive, 
Rocks move to form, and ſtatues ſeem to live. 
Immortal Homer felt the ſacred rage, 

And pious Orpheus taught a barb'rous age; 


ducceeding Paintcrs thence deriv'd their light, 


And durſt no more than thoſe vouchſaf'd to write. 


At laſt t' adorn the gentler arts, appears 
Illuſtrious Zeuxis from a length of years. 
Tarrhaſius hand with ſoft'aing ſtrokes expreſt 
Ihe nervous motions, and the folded veſt: 
Pregnant of life his rounded figures rite, 

With ſtrong reliewo twelling on the eyes. 
Fvenor bold, with fair Apel/es came, 

And happy N:cas crown'd with deathlets fame. 


C, 
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At length from Greece, of impious arms afraid, 
Painting withdrew, and ſought th Italian ſhade; 
What time each ſcience met its due regard, 

And patrons took a plcaſurc to reward. 

But ah, how ſoon muſt glorious times decay, 
One tranſtent joy, juſt known, and ſnatch'd away 
By the ſame foes, which Painting ſhunn'd before, 

Ev'n here ſhe bleeds, and arts expire once more. 
EFaſe, luſt, and pleaſures ſhake a feeble ſtate, 

Gothic invaſions, and domeſtic hate; 

Time's low decays, what theſe ev'n ſpare, conſume, 


And Rome lies bury'd in the depths of Rome ! 


Long flumber'd Painting in a ſtupid trance 
Ot heavy zcal, and Monkiſh Ignorance : 
(When faith it ſelf for mere diſpute was giv'n, 
Subtile was wiſe, and wranglers went to heav'n.) 


Till 


— 


I 
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Till glorious * C:mabne reſtor d her crown, 
And dip'd the pencil, ſtudious of renown. 
Mafaccio taught the finiſh'd piece to live, 
And added ev'ry grace of Perſpective. 
Exact correfinels T itian's hand bcſtow'd, 


And Vinci ſtroke with living labour glow'd. 


Next Julio roſe, who ev'ry language knew, 


Liv'd oer cach age, and look'd all nature thro”. 


In happy Paulo ſtrength and art conſpire, 


The Graces pleaſe us, and the Mulcs fire. 


Each nobler ſecret others boalt done, 


By curious toil Caracci made his own: 


* Giovanni Cizzabue, born at Florence in the the year 1249. 
he was the firſt perſon who revived Painting after its unfor- 
tunate extirpation. 


C4: | Raphatl's 


36 An ESSAY 


Raphael's nice judgment, Angelo's deſign, 
Correggio's warmth, and Guido pleaſing line. 
Thrice glorious times, when ev ry ſcience charms, 
When rapture lifts us, and religion warms! 

Vocal to heav'n the ſwelling organs blow, 

A ſhriller conſort aids the notes below; 

Above, around the pictur'd ſaints appear, 


And liſt ning ſeraphs ſmile and bend to hear. 


Thence Painting, by ſome happy Cenius led, 
Oer the cold North in flow approaches ſpread. 
Ev'n Britains iſle that bluſh'd with hoſtile gore, 
Receiv'd her laws, unknown to yield before; 
Relenting now, her ſavage heroes ſtand, 

And melt at cv'ry ſtroke from Reubens' hand, 
Still in his right the graceful Fervas ſways, 


Sacred to beauty, and the fair one's praile, 


Wholc 


Wl 
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Whoſe breathing paint another life ſupplies, 


And calls new wonders forth from Mordaumt's eyes. 
And Thornhill gen rous as his art, deſign'd 

At once to profit, and to plcaſe mankind. 

Thy dome, O Pauls, which heav'nly views adorn, 
Shall guide the hands of painters yet unborn; 
Each melting ſtroke ſhall foreign eyes engage, 


And ſhine unrival'd thro' a future age. 


Hail happy artiſts | in eternal vs 
The kindred-muſes ſhall record your praiſc ; 
Whoſe heav'nly aid inſpir'd you firſt to riſe, 
And fix d your fame immortal in the skies; 
There ſure to laſt, till nature's ſelf expires, 
Encreaſing ſtill, and crown'd with clearer fires : 
High-rais'd above the blaſts of public breath, 


The voice of hatred, and the rage of death. 
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Ah, thus, for ever may my numbers ſhine, 
Bold as your thoughts, but eaſy as your line ! 
Then might the mule to diſtant ages live, 


Contract new beauty, and new praiſe receive: 


Freſh ſtrength, and light cy'n Time itſelf beſtow, 


Soften each line, and bid the thought to glow ; 
(Fame's ſecond lite) whole laſting glory fears 
Nor change, nor envy, nor devouring ycars. 

Then ſhould theſe ſtrains to Pembroke's hands 


be born — 


Whom native graccs, gentle arts adorn, 


S 


Honour unſhaker picry reſign'd, 


A lovcof learning, and à gen'rous mind. 


Yet if by chance, enamour'd of his praiſe, 


Some nobler bard ſhall riſe in future days, 


(When 
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(When from his Milton walls the ſtrokes decay, 


And all att's fair creation dies away : 

Or ſolid ſtatues, faithleſs to their truſt, 

In ſilence ſink, to mix with vulgar duſt ;) 
Ages to come ſhall Pembroke's fame adore, 


Dear to the Mule, till Homer be no more. 


39 
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- A Parallel between Painting and Poetry 
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Page 1 

Advice to a young Painter. 4 
Character of a good Painter; inſtanced by Titian. S 
An univerſal notion of Beauty. : 6 
That we muſt not deſpair. SY 
A tuxnriant Hancy, or too much-exa fineſs often 
faulty. 1 8 
Decency ſtill to be preſerved. I 9 
Repoſe and Solitude. 1 1 
Nature to be initated. | 11 
In a fault whether te be corrected or not. "FA 
The je ne ſcai quoi of Beauty,. 13 
Draperies. 145 15 
An Encomiam on Painting. 16 
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| The Epiſode of nes Pag. 1 

E Sculpture. 3s 

Innovations faulty. Sometimes to be admired, 22 
Invention. 43 
Union of Colours. 10 
Immoderate Ornament. 20 
The Landſcape. 41 
Deſign. 26 
The principal Figure of a Pitfure. e 
Modeſty in a Painter. 5 27 
Harmony of Colours. | TY 
The Surpriſe. Ss 
DCs os ib. 
The obſcura Camera 4 eib 45 its uſe inPainting. 29 
Diſpoſition of objects. 5 ib. 
Two equal Lights to be „ in the e. Pic- 

ture. | 30 

Truth ; to be obſerved. — 
Travelling, its uſe. . 
Another parallel between Poctry and Painting. 31 
Their diſtinct excellencies conſidered. 1 
Painting far more laſting and univerſal ; 33 
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Its Riſe and Progreſs through all Ages. 34 


42 An ESSAY, Ec. 


Tet derived its light firſt from Poetry. Pag. ;; 


An Account of the moſt celebrated Painters, with 
their ſeveral Characters. 33, 34» 35, 36, 37 
Concluſion, with an Addreſs to the Karl if 
Pembroke. 39 


Acontius 


Acontius to Cydippe. 
From O V I D. 


ARGUME N T. 


Ina religious aſſembly at the temple of Diana in 
Delos, Acontius was much cnamourd with 
 Cydippe, a lady of remarkable wit and beauty. 
Beſides this, her fortune and family were much 


above his own : which made him ſolicitons how. 


to diſcover his Paſſion in a ſucceſsful manner. 


At laſt he procured a very beautiful apple, upon 
which he wrote a dyſtick to this purpoſe, © TI 
« ſwear by chaſte Diana I will for ever be thy 


Mie. So ſoon as he had written it, he 


threw the apple diretty at the feet of Cydippe, 
who imagining nothing of the deceit, took it up, 
and having read the inſtription, found her ſulf 
obliged by a folemn oath to marry Acontius. For 
n thoſe times all oaths which were made in the 
temple of Diana, were eſteemed inviolable. 


Some time afterwards, her father who knew no- 


thing 


44 Acontius to Cydippe. 

thing of what had happen d, eſpousd her ty 
another lower. The marriage was juſt upon tie I And 0! 
point of celebration, when Cydippe was ſeized i vet die 
with a wiolent fever. Acontius writes to her, 
he reminds her of a former ſolemn obligation, 
and artfully inſinuates that her diſtemper is in- 
licled as a juſt puniſhment from Diana. 


S an more, Cydppe, all thy fears remove, 

I is now too late to dread a cheat in love. 
Thoſe roſy lips in accents half divine, 
Preath'd the ſoft promiſe in the Delian ſhrine ; 
Dear awful cath! enough Cydzppe ſwore, 


No human ties can bind a virgin more. 


So may kind heav'n attend a lover's pray'r, 
Soften thy pains, and comfort my deſpair. 


Sec, the warm bluſh your modeſt cheeks enflame; 


Let is there cauſe for anger or for ſhame ! 
Recal to mind thoſe tender lines of love, | Al 


Deny you cannot 


22 


tho your heart diſprove. 


Stil 


Acontius to Cydippe. 45 


Still muſt I waſte in impotent deſires, 


70 5 
the And only hope revive the fainting fires ? 

”y Yet did'ſt thou promiſe to be ever mine— 

cr, | 8 

„, A conſcious horrour ſeem'd to ſhake the ſhrine, 
N. 


The pow'r conſenting bow'd ; a beam of light 
Flaſh'd from the skies, and made the temple bright. 
Ah! then Cydippe, dry thy precious tcars : 

The more my fraud, the more my love appears. 
| Love ever- watchful, ev'n by nature charms ; 

| Enflames the modeſt, and the wiſe diſarms; 

Fair yet diſlembling, pleaſing but to cheat 

With tender blandiſhment, and ſoft deceit, 

Kind ſpeaking motions, melancholy ſighs, 
Tears that delight, and eloquence of cyes. 
| Love firſt the treach'rous dear deſign inſpir'd. 


My hopes exalted, and my genius fir'd: 


Ah! ſureI cannot muſt not guilty prov- ; 


Deccit it ſelf is laudable in love! 


Once 


46 


Once more inſpir d ſuch tender lines I ſend, 


Acontius to Cydippe. 


| See, my hand trembles leſt my thoughts offend, Fach 
Heroes in war enflam'd by beauty's charms, | Heav” 
Tear the ſad virgin from her parents arms; Tre 
I too, like theſe, feel the fierce flames of love, How 
Yet check my rage, and modeſtly reprove. Fach 
Ah, teach me, heav'n, ſome language to perſuade, Thy 
Some other vows to bin the faithleſs maid; Thy 
O Love all- eloquent, you only know _ Adj 
To touch the ſoul with elegies of woc! A 1 
If treachry fail, by force J urge my right, . pe 
Shcath'd in rough armour, formidably bright: | No 
So Paris ſnatch'd his Spartan viide away, 
A half denying, half contenting prey; 
I too reſolve— -Whate er the dangers be, IN 
For death is nothing when compar'd to thee. 'F 


Were you leſs fair, I then might guiltleſs prove, 


And moderate the fury of my love; 


But 


Acontius to Cydippe. 47 


zut ah! thoſe charms for ever muſt inſpire, 
Fach look, each motion ſets my foul on fire. 

| Heav'ns! with what pleaſing extaſies of pain 
Trembling I gaze, and watch thy glance in vain. 
How can I praiſe thoſe golden curls that deck 
Each glowing check, or wave around thy neck : 
Thy ſwelling arms, and forchcad riſing fair, 
Thy modeſt ſwectneſs, and attractive air; 
Adjoin to theſe a negligence of grace, 

A winning accent, and enchanting face. 

Dear matchleſs charms! I ccaſe to name the reſt, 


Nor wonder thou that love inflames my breaſt. 


Since all alike to Hymen's altars bend, 
Ah, bleſs at once the lover, and the friend ! 
Let envy rage, and int'reſt diſapprove; 


Envy and int'reſt muſt ſubmit to love. 
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48 Acontius to Cydippe. 


By pray'rs and vows Heſione was won 
To ſhare the joys of hoſtile Telamon. 


Soft gen'rous pity touch'd the * captive dame 


Who warm'd Achzlles with a lover's flame. 


To bleſs the wretched, ſhows a ſoul divine — 55 
Be ever angry— but be ever mine. 5 
Let can no pray'rs thy firm reſentment move? 5 
Wretch that I was ſo ill to fix my love! w 
See, at thy feet deſpairing, wild I roul, i 
Grief {wells my heart, and anguiſh racks my ſoul, = 
There fix my doom; relentleſs to my ſighs, * 
And lifted hands, and ſupplicating eyes. 8 
Then wilt thou ſay (for pity ſure muſt move & 
A virgin's breaſt) “ how patient is his love! 
« Ev'n my heart trembles, as lus tears I ſee ; : 
« The youth who ſerves lo well, is worthy me. : a 
* Briſeis - 3 | 


Still 


Acontius to Cydippe. 


Still muſt I then in 


My cauſe unheeded, and my g grief unknown, 
Ah, no Acontius cannot write in vain ; 
Sure ev'ry wretch has licence to com plain! 
But if you triumph in a lover's woe, 
Remember ſtill Diana is your foc: 
Diana liſten d to the vows you made, 
And trembled at the change her eyes ſurvey'd. 
Ah, think, repent, while yet the time is giv'n, 
Fierce is the vengeance of neglcQcd hay” nl 
By Dian's hand the Ph r77ian matron fell, 
Sent with her race, an carly ſhade to hell. 
Chang d to a ſtag, Aeon pour 0 away, 
In the ſame morn thc chaſer and the prey. 
Althea rag d po more than ſemale hate, 
And hurl” d into the flames the brand of fate. 

Li ke theſe offenſive, puniſh d too like theſe, 
E- Heav'n blaſts thy joys, and heightens the diſeaſc. 
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ſad diſtrackion moan ? 
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Thy ſtern diſdain, a pious fraud in love 


50 Acontius to Cydippe. 


Nor think Cydippe, (as my fears foreſee) 
A thought unworthy of thyſelf, or me! 


Think not I frame this ſceming truth, to prove 


Rather than ſo, I yet abjure thy charms, 
And yield thee ſcornful, to another's arms! 
Alas, for this pale ſickneſs haunts thy bed, 


And ſhooting aches ſeem to tear thy head; 


A ſudden vengeance waits thy guilty loves; 


Abſent i is Hymen, Dian diſapproves. 


Think then, repent recal che parting breath 
O'er thy lips hov'ring in the hour of death. 
Sce, on thy cheeks the fading purple dies, 


And ſhades of darkneſs ſettle on thy eyes. 


But whence, ye pow 'rs, or Wherefore roſe that pray'r? 


Still muſt I mourn in abſence, Or deſpair; 


Forc'd, it ſhe dies, the promiſe to reſign 


EVn if ſhe lives, I muſt not call her mine! 


Like 


Acontius to Cydippe. 51 


Like ſome pale ghoſt around thy houſe I rove, 
Now burn in rage, and now relent with love; 
A thouſand needleſs meſſages I make, 

A thouſand mournful ſpeeches give, and take. 
O that my skill the ſov'reign virtues knew 

Of cv'ry herb that drinks the carly dew, 

Then might I hear thy moans, thy ſickneſs (ce, 
Nor were it {ure a crime to g320 on thee, 
Perhaps cv'n now, (as fear foreſees too well) 
The wretch I curſe, dcteſt, avoid like hell, 
Beſide thee breathes a love- dejccted ſigh 23 
And marks the ſilent glances of thy eye. 

Some faint excuſe he raiſes, to 1 

Thy ſwclling arm, and preſs the beating vein : 
Now Oer thy neck his olowing fingers rove, 


Too great a pleaſure for ſo 1 mean a love! 


2 2 Villain 


52 Acontius 10 Cydippe. 


Villain beware! the ſacred ny mph reſign, 
Avoid, deteſt her, dread whate'er is mine; 
Elfewherc a ;OVCL'S preference I vive, 

But ceaſe to rival here, or ceaſe to live. 

The vows you claim by right of human laws, 
At beſt but ſerve to vindicate my cauſe. 

To thee alone by duty is ſhe kind; | 

Can parents alienate a daughter $ wind? ? 

Firſt weigh the crime, the Vengeance next explore, 
The father promis d, but the daughter ſwore 
That merely vain on human faith relies; 


But this obteſts the ſan&ion of the Kics. 


Here ceaſe my woes — ah, whither am I born 


A woman's triumph, and a rival's ſcorn ? 
Vain arc my vows, unhcedcd is my pray'r, 


The ſcatt ring winds have loſt em all in air; 


Yet think Cydippe, cer thy lover dies! 

Baniſh that wretch for ever from thy eyes; 

Sscorn, envy, cenſures arc content d on me, 

And pain. —and death is all he brings to thee, 
Gods! may ſome vengeance crimes like theſe attone, 


And ſnatch his life, to mediate for thy own ! 


Nor think to pleaſe avenging Cynthia's eyes 
With ſtreams of blood in holy ſacrifice : 3 
Heav'n claims the real, not the formal part, 

A troubled ſpirit, and repenting heart. 
For caſe, and health the patient oft requires 

The piercing ſteel, and burns alive in fires; 
Not ſo with you— ah, but confirm the vow! 
One look, one promiſe can reſtore thee now; 
Again thy ſmiles eternal joys beſtow, 


And thy eyes ſparkle, and thy bluſhes glow. 


D 3 Suppoſe 
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54 Acontius to Cydippe. 


Suppoſe from me for ever you remove, 


Once muſt you fall a ſacrifice to love 


And then, ah, then will angry Cynthia cloſe 


Thy wakeful eyes, or cafe a matron's throes ? 


Yet wilt thou ever find a cauſe for ſhame? 


No ſurc-————a mother cannot, muſt not blame. 


Tell ker the vow, the place, the ſacred day 


I gaz'd on thee, and gaz'd my heart away: 


Then will ſhe ſurely tay (if cer ſhe knew 


But half that tender love Lice] for you) 


cc Ah, think Cydippe, and his conſort be 3 


The youth who pleas d Diana, pleaſes me! 


Yet if ſhe asks (as women oft enquire) 


Tell her my life, my nation, and my ſire: 
Not void of youthful vanities I came, 


Nor yet inglorious in the world of fame; 


w 
. 
0 


From 


1 


| Its 


Acontius to Cydippe. 55 
From ancient.race Idrew my gen'rous blood, 
Where Ces iſle o'crlooks the watry flood : 
Add, that I ſtudy ev'ry art to pleaſe, 
Bleſt in my genius, born to live at caſe. 
Wit, merit, learning cannot fail to move, 
And all thoſe dearcr bleſſings loſt in love! 


Ah! had you never ſworn, twere hard to chuſe 


A love like minc— —and will you now refuſe? 


In midnight dreams when wakeful fancy keeps 
Its deareſt thoughts, and cv'n in flumber weeps, 
Diands ſelf theſe mournful ſtrains inſpir'd, 
And Cupid when I wak'd, my genius fir'd. 


Methinks, ev'n now, his piercing arrows move 


My tender breaſt, and ſpread the pains of love. 
Like me beware, unhappy as thou art! 


Direct at thce Diana aims her dart 


Io drinł the blood that feeds thy faithleſs heart. 
: | | D 4: The 
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The golden fruit, with this inſcription grac'd ; 


50 Acontius to Cydippe. 


The loves thou never can'ſt enjoy, reſign; 


3 | * ; 3 | | | S N | 
Nor raſhly Ic ſ another liſe with tkine. * 
Then will we, cager as our joys, remove * 


To Dianbs ſhrine, the patroneſs of love! 


High o'er her head in triumph ſhall be placd 


« Ye hapleſs lovers, hence, for ever know | 


c Acontits gain'd the ny wph who caus'd his woe ! 


Here ccaſe my hand tremble, leſt each line 


Should wound a ſoul ſo griev'd, ſo rouch'd as thine. 
No more my thoughts th' ungrateful toil purſue; 
Pleaſure farewel, and thou, my dear, adieu! . 


Part 
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Part of Pindars firft Pythian 
Ode parapbraſed. 


Xcucbo popu): - Ar 


— 


ARGUMENT. 


This ode is addreſsd to Hicron king 0 of Sicily, 4s 16 
alſo the firſt of the Olympics. Pindar fakes 
_ occaſion to begin with an encomium on Muſic, 
finel) deſcribing its effetts upon the paſſions. 
We muſt ſuppoſe this art to be one of his hero's 
more diſtinguiſhable excellencies ; as it appears 
from ſeveral paſſages in the ode above. From 
thence he expatiates in the praiſe of Poctry ; and 
mwveighs very ſeverely upon thoſe who either 
canli eiu, or have no taſte for that divine ſcience. 
Their misſortumes and puniſhments are inſtanc'd 


by 


kN 
2 
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— 
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58 Part of PiNnDaR's 


by thoſe of Typhoens: whom the poets ima. 
gine to be impriſoned by Jupiter under mount 
Atna. The digreſſions in this ode are the muſt 
mnartificial and ſurpriſing of any in the whole 
author. Me are once more in the hero's native 
country; every thing opens agreeably to the 


1 
eye, and the poem proceeds after Pindar's uſual! | His 


14N?, Er. An 


S TROPHE I. 


( Entle lyre, begin the ſtrain ; 


Wake the ſtring to voice again. 


Muſic rules the world above; 

Muſic is the food of love. 

Soft'ned by the pow'r of ſound, 
Human paſſions melt away: 
Melancholy feels no wound, 

Envy {leeps, and fears decay. 

Entranc'd in pleaſure Fove's dread eagle lies, 


Nor graſps the bolt, nor darts his fiery eyes. 


ANTI 


Firſt Pythian Ode. 59 


ANTISTROPHE I. 

See, Mars awak'd by loud alarms 
Rouls o'cr the field his ſanguine eyes, 
His heart tumul tuous beats to arms, 
And ferrours glare, and furies riſe! 

Hark the pleaſing lutes complain, 

In a ſoftly- breathing ſtrain; 

Love, and ſlumber ſeal his eye 

By the gentle charms oppreſt: 

From his rage he ſtcals a ſigh, 


Sinking on Dioné's breaſt. 


EPO DE I. 
Verſe, gentle verſe from heav'n deſcending came, 


Curſt by the wicked, hateful to the vain: 


Tyrants and ſlaves profane its ſacred name, 


Deaf to the tender lay, or vocal ftrain. ... 


| In 
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In fires of hell Typheus glows, 
Impriſon'd by the wrath of fove 


No caſe his reſtleſs fury knows, 


Nor ſounds of joy, nor pleaſing love. 
Where, glitt ring faintly on the eye, 


97c111anc_Etna props the sky 


In 

With mountains of eternal ſnow ; W 
He darts his ficry eyes in vain, WW 
And heaves, and roars, and bites his chain At 


In impotcnce of woe. 


STROPHE II. 
Angry flames like ſcarlet glowing, 
Fiery torrents ever flowing, 
' Smoak along the with'ring plain 
Fer they ruſh into the main. 
When the fable veil of night 
Stretches oer the ſhaded Sky. 


Fires 


Firft Pythian Ode. 61 


Fires of ſul phur gleam with light, 


Burning rocks diſparted fly. 


sudden, by turns the flaſhing flames ariſe, 


| Pour down the winds, or tremble up the skies. 


ANTISTROPHE II. 
In fair Sicilia rich domain, 
Where flow'rs and truits cternal blow, 
Where plenty ſpreads her peaceful reign, 
And ſcas ſurround, and fountains flow, 
Bright religion lifts her eye, 
Wand'ring thro' the kindred-sky. 
Hail thou, everlaſting Fove, 


Parent of th' Aonian quire 


Touch my raptur'd ſoul with love, 


Warm me with celeſtial fire! 


62 Part of PiNDaR's 


EPO PDE I. 


The pious mariner when firſt he ſweeps 
il The foaming billows, and exalts his fails, 
| Propitiates ev'ry pow'r that rules the d ceps, 
Led by new hopes, and born by gentle gales. 
So cer the muſe diſus'd to ling, 
Emblazons her fair Hero's praiſe E 
(What time ſhe wakes the trenibling ſtring, 
Artemper'd to the vocal lays) 
Proſtrate in humble guiſe ſhe bends, Rep 
While ſome celeſtial power de ſcends And 
Io guide her airy flights along; 
God of the ſilver bow, give car ; 
(Whom Tenedos, and Chryſa fear) 
| Obſervant of the Song! 


„% nd 5: ot 


STRO 


Firſt Pythian Ode. 63 


STROPHE III. 
Gentle wiſhes, chaſte deſires, 
Holy Hymens purer fires : 
Lives of innocence and plcaſure, 
Moral virtue's myſtic treaſure ; 
Wiſdom, eloquence, and love 
15 All arc bleſſings from above. 
Hence regret, diſtaſte, diſpraiſc, 
Guilty nights, uneaſy days: 


| Repining jealouſies, ales felon dly wrongs, : 


And fiercer cnvy, and the ſtrife of tongues. 


ANTISTROPHE III. 
When virtue blecds beneath the laws, 
Or ardent nations riſe in arms, 

Thy mercies judge the doubtful cauſe, 


Thy courage ev ry breaſt alarms. : 


Vo. | : ; 1 | Kin- 


64 


The firſt Pythian Ode. 


Kindling with heroic fire 


Once again I ſwcep the lyre. 


Fair as ſummer's evening skies, 
Ends thy lite ſerene, and glorious 3 


Happy hero, great and wile, 


Oct thy foes, and ſelf victorious. 


CME 
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Orpheus Eurydice, 


T ranſlated from the Fourth Ceorgic of 


VikGiIL. 


8 A. 
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At chorus aqualis Dryadum. 


—— — 
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H** ſudden death the Mountain-Dryads 
mourn d, | 


And  Rhodope s hi, z brow the dirge return d: 


Blcak Orythya tremblcd at their woe, 
And ſilver Hebrus murmur'd in his flow. 4 
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Orpheus and Eurydice. 


TL * | 2 8 
While to his mournful harp, unſeen, alone, 
Deſpairing Orpheus warbled out his moan. 
Wirth roſy dawn his plaintive lays begun, 


lis plaintive voice ſung down the ſetting ſun. 


Now in the frantic bitterneſs of woe 
Silent he treads the dreary realms below, 
His loſs in tender numbersto deplore, 
And touch the ſouls who ncer were touch'd before. 
Mod with the pleaſing harmony of ſong, 


The ſhadowy ſpectres round the poet throng : 


Num'rous as birds that o'er the foreſt play, 


(\When cvening bus rouls the light away: 
Or when high 7ove in wintry ſeaſons pours 
A ſudden deluge from deſcending ſhow'rs. ) 
The mother's ghoſt, the father's rev'rend ſhade, 


The blooming hero, and th unmarry'd maid : 


The 


S EL. 


Orpheus and Eurydice. 67 


The new-born heir who ſoon lamented dies, 

And ſeeds the flames before his parcnt's eyes; 

All whom Cocytus fable water bounds, 

And d7yx with thrice three wand'ring ſtreams 


{urrounds, 


See, the dread regions tremble and admire ! 
Evn Pain unmov'd ſtands heark'ning to the lyre. 
Intent, Ixton ſtares, nor ſeems to feel 
The rapid motions of the- whirling wheel. 

Th' unfolding ſnakes around the furics play, 


As the pale ſiſters liſten to the lay. 


Nor was the poet's moving {uit deny a, 
Again to realms above he bars his bride, 
When (ſtern decree )) he turns his longing eyes. .. 
'Tis done, ſhe's loſt, for ever ever flies — 
Too ſmall the fault, too laſting was the pain, 


Could love but judge, or hell relent again! 


E 2 Amaz'd 


Yo 
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68 Orpheus and Eurydice: 


Amaz d he ſtands, and by the glimpſe of day 
Juſt ſees th unbody' d ſhadow flit away. 
When thus ſhe cry'd—ah, too unthoughtful ſpouſe 


Thus for one look to violate thy vows ! 

Fate bears me back, again to hell I fly, 

Etcrnal darkneſs ſwims before my eye : 

Again the melancholy plains I ſee, 
Raviſh'd from life, from pleaſure, and from thee ! 
Sha faid, and linking into endleſs night, 

Like exhalations vaniſh d from the ſi ight. 

In vain he ſprung to ſcize her, wept, or pray'd, 


Swift glides away the viſionary ſhade. 


How wilt thou now, unhappy Orpheus, tell 
Thy ſecond loſs, and melt the pow'rs of hell? 
Cold are thoſe lips that bleſt thy ſoul before, 


And her fair eyes muſt roul on thine no more. 


Sev'n 


TR oo 


„ 


Orpheus and Eurydice. 69 


Sev'n tedious moons deſpairing, wild he ſtood, 


And told his woes to Strymon's freezing flood. 


Beneath his feet eternal ſnows were ſpread, 
And airy rocks hang nodding oer his head, 
The ſavage beaſts in circles round him play, 


And rapid ſtreams ſtand liſt' ning to the lay. 


So when the mepherd-ſwain with curious eyes 


Marks the fair neſt, and makes the young his prize: 


Sad Philomel, in poplar ſhades alone, 
In vain renews her lamentable moan. 
From night to morn ſhe chaunts her tender love, 


And mournful muſic dies along the grove. 


No thoughts of pleaſure now his ſoul employ, 
Averſe to Venus and the nuptial joy: 


Wild as the winds o'er Thracia's plains he roves, 


O'er the bleak mountains, and the leafleſs groves. 


1 When 


70 Orpheus and Eurydice. 


When ſtung with rage the Bacchanalian train 
Nuſh'd to che Bard, and ſtretch'd him on the plain; 
(Nor ſounds, nor pray'rs their giddy fury move, 
And he muſt ceaſe to live, or lcarn to love) 

See, from his ſhoulders in a moment flies 

His bleeding head, and now, ah now he dies! 

Vet as he dy d, Eurydice he mourn'd, 

Hurydice, the trembling banks return'd ; 

Finrydice, with hollow voice he cry'd, 


Lurydice, ran murm'ring down the tide. 
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To the Right Honourable 


Lady HER T FOR p, 
Upon the 
„„ 
Lord B EA U CHAMP. 
INC E more inſpird, I touch the trembling 


What muſe for HER T FORD will refuſe to ſing}? 
Thine are the fav rite ſtrains, and may they be 
Sacred to praiſe, to beauty, and to Thee! 


E 4 Sudden, 


72 To Lady HERTTORD. 


Sudden, methinks, in viſion I ſurvey 
The glorious triumphs of th' expected day: 
Fair lovely ſights in opening ſcenes appear, 
And airy muſic trembles on my ear; 


Surrounding eyes devour the beauteous boy, 


And cv'ry boſom beats with ſounds of joy. 


Ab 
Riſe from thy lumbers, gentle infant, ric ! Go 
Lift thy fair head, unfold thy radiant eycs, | Su 
Whoſc lovely light muſt other courts adorn, | 
And wound the hearts of Beautics yet unborn 
Subdue the ſex, that triumphs in its pride, | Fe 
And humble thoſe, who charm the world beſide. Fi 
Ei 
Deſcend ye gentle Nine! deſcend, and ſpread - LY 
Laurcls and bays around his infant-head. E 


To Lady HERTTORD. 73 

Bid noble paſlions in his boſom roul, 

And beams of fancy dawn upon his ſoul ; 
In ſoten'd muſic bid his accents flow, 

Pierc ng, and gentle as deſcending ſnow z 
Bid lim be all that can his birth commend : 
The laring patriot, and unſhaken friend : 
Adnird, yet humble, modeſt, tho ſevere, 
Abr cad obliging, and at home ſincere 3 
Gooc, juſt, and affable in each degree : 
Such's the father, ſuch the fon {hall be! 


Thiſe humble Qtrains, indulgent Hertford, Fr ; 
Forgiie the Muſe, O faireſt of the fair ! 5 
Firſt i1 thy ſhades (where ſilver Kennet glides, 
Fair Marlbro's turrets trembling in his tides : 
Where peace and plenty hold their gentle reign, 
And hviſh nature decks the fruitful plain: 


hene 


74. To Lady HERTFORD. 


Where tie fam'd mountain lifts its walks on high, 


As n proſpects open on the eye) 


To love's {oſt theme I tun d the warbling lyre, 


And borrov'4 from thy eyes poetic fire. 


September the 
30th. 1725. 


W. Harte, 


his Allies, marching from 
Argos to the Siege of Thebes. 


From the th Thebaid of STAT1US. 


— — — 
— — 


Jamq; ſuos circum—— 


| Round the pomp in mourning weeds array'd, 
Weeps the pale father, and the trembling 
| nid : Fe 
The ſcreaming infants at the portals ſtand, 
And claſp, and ſtop the flow-proceeding band. 
= Each 


Army of ADRASTUS, and 
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76 From STAT1Us. 


Each parting face a ſettled horrour wears, The 
Each low-held ſhield receives a flood of tears. 14 Nov 
Some witha kiſs (ſad ſign of future harms) Cur 
Round the clos'd beaver glue their claſping arms, ] Brea 


Hang on the ſpear, detain em as they go 
With lifted eyes, and cloquence of woc. y 


Thoſe warlike chiefs, whom dread Bellona ſteel'd, | Th 


And arm d with ſouls unknowing once to yield, | x.. 
Now touch'd with ſorrows, hide their tear: ful eyes Ani 
And all the hero melts away and dies. You 
Diy 

So the pale ſailor launching from the ſhore, Thi 
Leaves the dear proſpetts that muſt charm no more: Th 


Here ſhricks of anguiſh pierce his pity ing ear 
There ſtrangely wild, a floating world appears 
Swift the fair veſſel wings her watry flight, 


And in a miſt deceives the aking ſight : 


The 


le 


The native train in ſad diſtraction weep, 
Now / beat their breaſts, now tremble o'er the deep, 
Curſe ev'ry gale that wafts the fleet from land, 


Breath the laſt ſigh, and wave the circling hand. 


| Th'advent'rous bard, and animate his ſong : 
Each godlike man in proper lights diſplay, 
And open all the war in dread array. 


| You too, bright miſtreſs of th Honian quire, 


The lives and deaths of mighty chiefs recitc, 


| The waſte of nations, and the rage of fight. 


From STaTius #77 


You now, fair ancient truth ! conduct along 


Divine Calliope! reſume the lyre: 


FD 


78 On the Tza-DRINKERs. 
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v0? Fairy Elves their morning-table ſpread 
Oer a whitc muthroon1's hoſpitable head: 

In acorn n cups the merry g goblins quaff 

The pearly dews, they ling, they love, they laugh; 
Melodious muſic trembles thro the Sky, 


And airy ſounds along the green - wood dic. 


The 


On the Texa-DRINKERSs. 79 
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8* yf deepe clerkes in ty mes of yore ſaine trew, 


Or poets eyne, perdie, mought ſothly vcw, 


The dapper Elfins theynqueint feſtes bedight 


Wyth mickle pleſaunce on a muſhrome lite: | q 
In acorne cuppes they quaffen daint lignere, | 1 
And rowle belgardes, and defflie daunce yfere; 
Ful everidele they makin muſike ſote, 

Aud ſowns acriall adownc the grene woode flote. 
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By the Chirping of a Graſs 
— 


SCC 


VT Appy Inſect! ever bleſt b, 


With a morc than mortal reſt, 1 


Roſy dews the leaves among, R 
Humble joys, and gentle ſong ! 11 
| Wretched Poet! ever curſt, 


With a life of lives the worlt, 


Sad 


. 


The GRASSHOPPER, 


Sad deſpondence, reſtleſs fears, 


Endleſs jealouſies and tcars. 


In the burning ſummer, thou 


Warbleſt on the verdant bough, 
Meditating chcartul play, 
Mindleſs of the piercing ray ; 
Scorch'd in Cupid's fervors, I 


Ever weep, and ever die. 


Proud to gratify thy will, 
Ready nature waits thee ſtill: 
Balmy wines to thee ſhe pours, 
Weeping thro' the dewy flow'rs . 
Rich as thoſe by Hebe giv'n 


To the thirſty ſons of heav'n. 


OL 


Let 


S2 The GRASSHOPPER. 


Vet alas! we both agree, 


b liſerable thou like me! 


wa 14200 


Each alike in youth rchearſcs 
Gentle ſtrains, and tender verſes ; 
Ever wand'ring far from home; 


Mindleſs of the days to come, 


(Such as aged winter brings 


TIrembling on his icy wings) 


Both alike at laſt we die; 


Thou art //arv'd, and ſo am 1! 
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ARETHUSA 


Tr anſlated from the 5th Book | 


of Ov1p 5 Metamorpb. 


Connexion to the former. 


The Poet deſeribes Ceres wandering over the 


World in great aſſlickion, to ſearch after her 
daughter Proſerpina, who was then loft. At 
laſt Arethuſa (a river of Sicily) informs the 
Bete that her dailghiter was ſtolen away by 

3 Pluto, 


84 The Story of Arethuſa. 


Pluto, and carried down into hell. Now it was 
ordained by fate, that Proſerpine ſhould return 
again, if ſhe taſted not of any fruit in the other 
world. But temptations were ſtrong, and the 
Wwernen could not reſiſt cating fix or ſeven kernel; 
of a pomeranate. However, to mitigate fthe 
3 Jupiter decreed that ſhe ſhould reſide 

"ut Half the year with Pluto, and paſs the reſt 
i with ler mother. Upon theſe terms Ceres is 
very well pacifyed, and in complaiſance deſires 
Arcthuta 70 relate her life, and for what reaſons 
ſhe was chanzed into a river. ” 


T FUlld in ſuſpence the gath'ring waters ſtood, 
When thus began the Parent of the flood ; 
W. hat time emerging from the wave, ſhe preſt 


Her verdant treſtes dropping on her breaſt. 


Of all the nymphs Achaia boaſts, (che ſaid) 


Was dre thrſa once the faireſt maid. 


None 


| The Story of Arethuſa. 85 


None low d ſo well, to ſpread in ecr y dawn 
The trembling meſhes o'er the dewy lawn: 
Tho' dreſs and beauty ſcarce deſerv'd my care, 
Yet ev'ry tongue confels'd me to be fair. 

The charms which others ſtrive for, I reſign, 


And think it ev'n a crime to find them mine ! 


It chanc'd one morn, returning from the 


wood, 
Weary I wander'd by a ſilver flood 3 


The gentle waters ſcarce were ſeen to glide, 


And a calm ſilence ſtilld the ſleeping tyde 3 


High o'er the banks a grove of watry trees 

Spread its dark ſhade, that trembled to the 
breeze. „ 

(My veſt ſuſpended on the boughs) I lave 


My chilly feet, then plunge beneath the wave; 


F 3 ny © 


86 The Story of Arethuſa. 


A ruddy light my bluſhing limbs diſpread, 


And the clear ſtream half olows with roſy-red. 
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When from beneath in awful murmurs broke 


A hollow voice, and thus portentous ſpoke: 


Al 

5 At 

« My lovely nymph, my Arethuſa ſtay, 1 

« Alpheiis calls; it ſaid, or ſcem'd to ſay—— 0 
— E 

Naked and [wiit I flew, (my cloatns behind) : 
Fear ſtrung my nerves, and ſhame cnrag'd my 


So wing d with hunger the fierce eagle ſhes, 


To drive the trembling turtles thro the skies 


So wing'd with fear the trembling turtles ſpring, 


| When the fierce eagle ſhoots upon the wing. 


The Story of Arethuſa. 87 


Swift-bounding from the God, I now ſurvey 
Where breezy Pſophis and Cyllenè lay: 
Elis fair ſtructures open d on my eyes; 
And waving Erymanthus cools the skies. 
At length unequal for the rapid chaſe 
Tremble my limbs, the God maintains the race: 
Oer hills and vales with furious haſte I flew ; 
Oer hills and vales the God behind me drew. 
Now hov'ring o'cr, his length'ning ſhadow bends, 
(His length ning ſhadow the low ſun extends) 
And ſudden now, his ſounding ſteps drew near; 
At leaſt I ſeem'd his ſounding ſteps to hear. 
Now linking, in ſhort ſobs I gaſp d for breath, 


Juſt in the jaws of violence and dcath. 


Ah, Cynthia help ! ('twas thus | in thought I x pray d. 


Ah, help a raviſh d, miſerable maid ! 
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88 The Story of Arethuſa. 
The virzin-pow'r conſenting to my pray'r, 
Diffus'd around a veil of clouded air: 


Loſt in the gloom he wanders o'crthe plain, 


And Arethuſa calls, but calls in vain 
In miſty ſteams th? impervious vapours rife, 


Perplex his gueſſes, and deccive his eyes. 


What fears I felt as thus inclos'd I ſtood, 


hat chilling horrours trembled thro' my blood! 
So pants the fawn in ſilence and deſpair, 
When the grim wolf runs howling thro' the lair : 
So ſits the lev'ret, when the hound purſues. 


His tremoling prey, and ids the tainted dews. 


Sudden my cheek with flathing colour burns, 
Pale ſwoons, and k:cily fears ſucceed by turns: 
Cold creeps my blood, its pulſes beat no more: 


Yi drops of ſ cat aſcend from ev'ry pore - 


The Story of Atethuſa. $9 


Adown my locks the pearly dews diſtill, 
And cach full eye pours forth a guſhing rill ; | 
E Now all at once my melting limbs decay, 


In one clear ſtream diſſolving faſt away. 


The Gu von ſaw me floating Oer the plain, 
And ſtrait reſum'd his watry form again 
Inſtant, Diana ſmote the trembling ground; 
Down ruſh my watcrs with a murm'ring found ö 
Thence darkling thro' th infernal regions ſtray, 


And in the Delian plains review the day. 


FIM dormiret Amor, rapuit clam pulchra 
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pharctram 


Celia, ſurreptà flevit Amor pharetra. 


Noli (Cypris ait) fic flere Cupido; pharetram 


. 


Pulchra tibi rapuit Cælia, reſtituet. 
Non opus eſt illi calamis, non ignibus: urit 


Voce, manu, greſſu, pectore, fronte, oculis. 


SN 


CuPlD 


CU PID MISTAKEN. 


Sports of CUPID, 


Written by ANGERIANUS. 


Imitated and Enlarged. 


: 
S faſt beſide a murm'ring ſtream, 
In bliſsful viſions Cupid lay, 

Chloe, as ſhe loftly came, 


Snatch d his golden ſhafts away. 


II. 


— — 


92 Currin Aiſtaken. 


IL 


From place to place in ſad ſurprize 5 ; _— 


The little angry godhead flew : 
Trembling in his ruddy eyes 


Hung the pearly drops of dew. 


III. 
So on the roſe (in blooming May, 
When purple Phwebus riſes bright) 
: Liquid gems of filver lay, 


Picrc'd with glitt'ring ſtreams of light. 


IV. 


Fair Venus with a tender languiſh 


Smiling, thus her ſon addreſt, 


As he murmur'd out his anguiſh 


Trembling on her ſnowy breaſt : 


Ca 
YO 


Curio Miſtaken. 


V. 
Peace, gentle infant, I implore, 
Nor laviſh precious tears in vain ; 
Chloe, when the jeſt is o'cr, 


Brings the uſeleſs ſhafts again. 


VI. 
Can Chloe need the ſhafts of love, 
Young, blooming, witty, plump, and fair ? 
Charms and raptures round her move, 


Murm'ring ſighs, and deep deſpair. 


VII. 
Millions for her unhecded die, 
Millions to her their bleſſings owe; 
Ev'ry motion of her eyc 


Murders more than Cypid's bow. 


93 
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Young LADY, „ 

2 Stil 

WITH 1 

Mr. Fenton's Miſcellany. 1 
"THESE various ſtrains, where ev'ry talent 

charms, 8 

Where humour pleaſes, or where paſſion warms : 0 

(Strains where the tender and ſublune conſpire, 8 

A Sappho's ſweetneſs, and a Homer's fu 7 Ty 

Attend their doom, and wait with glad furprizc 


Th' impartial juſtice of Cleora's eyes. 


'Tis hard to ſay, what myſteries of fate, 


What turns of fortune on good writers wait. 


Thc 


To a Toung Lady. 95 


The party-ſlave will wound 'em as he can, 


And damns the merit, if he hates the man. 
| Nay, cv'n the Bards with wit and laurels crown'd, 
Bleſs'd in each ſtrain, in cvry art renown : 
Miſled by pride, and taught to ſin by pow'r, 


Still ſearch around for thoſe they may devour ; 


Like ſavage monarchs on a guilty throne, 


Who cruſh all might that can invade their own, 


Others who hate, yet want the ſoul to dare, 


So ruin bards— as beaus deccive the fair: 


On the pleas d car their ſoft deceits employ ; 
Smiling they wound, and praiſe but to deſtroy. 
Theſe are th' unhappy crimes of modern days, 


And can the beſt of pocts hope for praiſe * 


How ſmall a part of human bleſſings ſhare 
The wiſe, the good, the noble, or the fair! 


Short 


| 96 To a Young LA b r, 


| Short 1s the date unhappy wit can boaſt, | Fam 
h A blaze of glory in a moment loſt. | Wit 
| Fortune ſtill envious of the great man's praiſe, 
Curſes the coxcomb with a length of days. 1 
| So (Hetor dead) amid the female quire, | Co 
Unmanly Paris tun'd the ſilyer lyre. At 
Ar 
Attend ye Britons in fo juſt a cauſe 5 | He 
Tis ſure a ſcandal, to with-hold applauſe; Ht 
Nor let poſterity reviling av, T 
Thus unregarded FEN TON paſs'd away! V 
Yet if the mule may faich or merit claim, 
(A muſe too juſt to bribe with venal fame) 
Soon ſhalt thou ſhine * in majeſty avow'd ; ö 
„As thy own goddeſs breaking thro a cloud,” | 


* Epiſtle to Southern. 


Like 


with Mr. Fenton's Miſcellany. 97 


Fame, like a nation- debt, tho' long delay'd, 


With mighty int reſt muſt at laſt be paid. 


Like Vinci' ſtrokes, thy verſes we behold ; 
Correctiy g graceful, and with labour bold. 
At Sappho s woes we breathe a tender ſigh, 
And the ſoft ſorrow ſteals from ev'ry eye. 
Here Spenſer thoughts in ſolemn numbers roll, 
Here lofty Milton ſeems to life the ſoul. 
There ſprightly Chaucer charms our r hours away 


With ſtories queint, and gentle roundelay. 


Muſe ! at that name each thought of pride recall, 
Ah, think how ſoon the wiſe and glorious fall ! 
What tho' the S;/ters ev'ry grace impart, 
To ſmooth thy verſe, and captivate the heart: 
What tho your charms, my fair Cleora! ſhine 
Bright as your eyes, and as your ſex divine: 
WWGCCVV vet 
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Yet ſhall the verſes, and the charms decay, 


The boaſt of youth, the bleſſing of a day! 


Not Chancer's beauties could ſurvive the rage 


Of waſting envy, and devouring age : 
One mingled heap of ruin now we ſee; 


Thus Chancer is, and Fenton thus ſhall be! 


To Mr. POPE. 


O move the ſprings of nature as we pleaſe, 
To think with ſpirit, but to write with eaſe: 
With living words to warm the conſcious heart, 
0 pleaſe the ſoul with nicer charms of art, 
For this the Grecian ſoar'd in Epic ſtrains, 
And ſofter Maro left the Mantuan plains: 
Melodious Hhenſer felt the lover's fire, 
And awful Milton ſtrung his heav'nly lyre. 


Tis yours, like theſe, with curious toll to ttace 
The pow'rs of language, harmony, and grace, 
How nature's ſelf with living luſtre ſhines ; 


How judgment ſtrengthens, and how art refines 5 
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How to grow bold with conſcious ſenſe of fame, | Ne 
And force a pleaſure which we dare not blame : A 
To charm us more thro' negligence than pains, 


And give ev'n life and action to the ſtrains : 


Led by ſome law, whoſe pow'rful impulſe guides 15 
Each happy ſtroke, and in the ſoul preſides: " 
Some fairer image of perfection, givn 5 
T'inſpire mankind, itſelf deriv'd from heav'n. 0 

1 


O ever worthy, ever crown d with praiſe ; 
Bleſt in thy life, and bleſt in all thy lays! 
Add that the S;/ters ev'ry thought refine : 
Or cv'n thy life be faultleſs as thy line; 

Yet envy ſtill with fiercer rage purſues, | 
Obſcures the virtue, and defames the mule. 
A ſoul like thine, in pains, in grief refign'd, 


Views with vain ſcorn the malice of mankind : 


Not 
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Not critics, but their planets prove unjuſt: 


And are they blam d who fin becauſe they muſt? 


Vet ſure not ſo muſt all peruſe thy lays; 
I cannot rival and yet dare to praiſe. 
A thouſand charms at once my thoughts engage, 
Jappho's ſoft ſweetneſs, Pindar's warmer rage, 
Statins free vigour, Virgil's ſtudious care, 


And Homer's force, and Ovid's eaſier air. 


So ſeems ſome Picture, where exact deſign, 
And curious pains, and ſtrength and ſweetneſs join: 
Where the free thought its pleaſing grace beſtows, 
And each warm ſtroke with living colour glows: 

Soft without weakneſs, without labour fair; 


Wrought up at once with happineſs and care! 


How blcſt the man that from the world removes 
To joys that MoRpAuNT, or his Pop approves ; 


i Whoſe 
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10 To Mr. Port. 


Whoſe taſte exact each author can explore, 
And live the preſent and paſt ages oer: 

Who free from pride, from penitence, or ſtrife, 
Move calmly forward to the verge of life: 

Such be my days, and ſuch my fortunes be, 


To live by rcaſon, and to write by thee! 


Nor deem this verſe, tho humble, thy diſgrace; 
All are not born the glory of their race: 


Yet all are born t adore the great man's name, 


And trace his footſteps in the paths to fame. 


The Muſe who now this carly homage pays, 


Firſt Icarn'd from thee to animate her lays : 


A Muſc as yet unhonour'd, but unſtain'd, 


Who prais'd no vices, no preſerment gain'd © 


Unbyaſs'd or to cenſure or commend, 


Who knows no cnvy, and who gricycs no friend; 


Perhaps too fond to make thoſe virtues known, 


And fix her fame immortal on thy own. . 
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THE 
SIXTH THEBAID 
| OF 
S TAT Ius 
Tranſlated into Ex 61.1 sn; 
Wi NOTES 


curritur ad voce incundam, carmen amice 

'Thebaidos, Ietam fecit cum Statius urbem, 
Promiſitque diem © tanta dulcedine captos 

Aﬀicit ille animos: 
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ARGUMENT 


To the whole THE BALD. 


9 the ſon of Laius, king of Thebes, was 
\ PZ mn his infancy expos'd to wild beaſts upon the 
mountains; but by ſome miraculous preſervation he 
eſcap'd this danger, and afterwards, by miſtake, 
(ech his own father, as they contended for the 
way. He then married Jocaſta, queen of Thebes, 
whom he knew not to be his mother, and had by 
her two ſons, Etheocles and Polynices ; who, af- 
ter their father had put oui his eves, and baniſhd 
himſelf from Thebes, agreed between themſelues 
to govern year by year interchangeably. But this 
agreement was ill obſerv d. Etheocles, when his 
date of government was expir'd, refusd to reſign 
20 


Ee G —— 
RG 1 


. . 


ſolution of murdering their husbands. 
ble deſign was executed by each of them, except 
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it to Polynices : who, in his rage, fled to Adraſtus 
king of Argos, to implore aſſiſtance againſt his bro. 
ther. Adraſtus receiv d the young prince with al 
imaginable tenderneſs, and gave him in marriar: 
to his fair daughter Deipyle, as the oracles hut 
appointed. He then, with the aſſiſtance of his 
allies, undertakes to ſettle Polynices on the 
throne, and to depoſe Etheocles. Upon this, Thebes 
70 beſueg'd, and after ſeveral encounters, the diffe- 


rence is at laſt decided by the diiel and death of 
the two brothers. 


This is the main Action of the 
Poem. 


Beſides this, by way of an under-aftion, the 
Poet has interwoven another Alſtinct ſtory. The 


Goddeſs Venus is reſolved to revenge her ſelf upon 


the Lemnians, becauſe they neglected all ſacrifices 
She firſt diſguſts the men with their wives, 


to Her. 
and then in return ſpirits up the women into a re. 


This horri- 


Hypſipyle, ho ſaved her father Thoas. Some time 


afterward this alſo was diſcoverd. Hypſipyle, 70 
avoid the fury of the women fled to the ſea-ſnore 3 


here 


aſtu, Þ cyhere ſhe was taken by the pyrates, and preſented 
' bro y them to king Lycurgus, who made her nurſe to 
al tis ſon Archemorus. The dominions of this prince 
10g! y direfly in the way from Argos to Thebes. As 
Had | Adraſtus and his allies were marching thither, the 
LY | troops were ready to periſh for want of water. 
Foe They chanc'd in a wood to meet Hypſipyle, who pi. 
| tying their misfortunes, lays down in haſte her 
5 | young FONG, and ſhews Form a ſpring that could 
ho never be drained. She receives the thanks of Adra- 
ſtus, and having at his requeſt recited her own ad- 
ventures, returns back, and finds the young infant 
„ | Archemorns juſt E, by & ſerpent. Her confuſion 
„ aud fears are deſcribed in an excellent ſpeech upon 
„ at occaſion. The Grecians Kill the ſerpent, aud in 
17 honour of the dead prince perform all the rites of 
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burial ; cich is the ſubjett of this preſent book. 


Firſt of all it begins with an hiſtorical account 
of the Nemezan games, then follows the funcral, 


| with a more particular deſcription of hewing the 


| foreſts, and offering their hair to the deceas'd. 

The anguiſh of Adraſtus, the lamentations of Eury-. 

dice, and the ſilence of Hypſl pyle, are extremely well 
adap ed - 
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adapted to nature. A monument is erected to th 
memory of Archemorus, which is ornamented with 
the whole ſtory in ſculpture. After this ſuccee 
the funeral games; the chariot- race, the foot race 
the Diſcus, the fight with the Cæſtus, the wrel. 
ling, and ſhooting of arrows; which laſt ends with | 
a prodigy, foreboding that none of the confederate 
princes ſhould return from the war, except A. 
draſtus. 
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8 N mournful fame thro' ev'ry town pro- 


claims 
The rites of ſepulture, and Grecian games: 
What mighty chicfs ſhould glory give or gain, 
Prepar'd to combat on the liſted plain. ns 
Theſe honours firſt the great Alcides paid od 
To pleaſe old Pelops' venerable ſhade: 
What time near Piſa he inhum'd the dead, 
And bound with olive-wreaths his duſty head. 
Theſe, with new hopes glad Phoczs next beſtow'd, 
g When Python ſunk beneath her bowyer God. 10 
Theſe 


5 4 


"Theſe {till religion to Palzmon pays, 


And diſtant Thebe anſwers groan for groan. 
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(Religion blinded with a length of days) 
When hanging o'er the deep in anguiſh raves 
His f royal mother to the ſounding waves; 


O'cr either Iſthmus floats the mingled moan, 13 


Ar 

The pious games begin, with loud alarms, 0' 

Here the young warriors firſt prelude in arms : | | A 

Each blooming youth Aonia ends to fame, 

And cach dear object to the Tyrian dame; 0 

Who once cmbru'd in blood, ſhall heap around H 

High hills of ſlain, and deluge all the ground. 3 

1 ts 1 

The youthful ſailors thus with early care v 

Their arms experience, and for ſea prepare: 1 

On ſome {ſmooth lake their lighter oars eſſay, — 7 


And learn the dangers of the watry way 


+ Leucothoe. 


But 


t5 


But 
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| But once grown bold, they launch before the wind 


| Eager and ſwift, nor turn their eyes behind. 


Aurora now, fair daughter of the day, 
Warm'd the clear orient with a bluſhing ray; 30 
Swift from mankind the pow'r of Slumbers flew : 
And the pale moon her glimm'ring beams withdrew. 
Oer the long woods the matin dirges run, 


And ſhricks of ſorrow wake the riſing ſun. 


Thi unhappy father, father now no more, 


35 
His boſom beat, his aged hairs he tore: 
Belide him lay each ornament of ſtate, 
To make him wretched, as they made him great. 
With more than female grief the mother crics, 
And wrinving both her hands, obteſts the sxies; 40 


Beading ſhe weeps upon th' extended ſlain, 


Dathes ev'ry wound, returns, and weeps again. 


But 
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But when the kings in ſad and ſolemn woe, 


Enter'd the dome, majeſtically {low : 


(As if juſt then the trembling babe was found, 45 


And life's laſt blood came iſſuing thro' the wound) 


Breaſt took from breaſt the melancholy ſtrain, 


And pauſing nature wept, and ſob'd again. 


Confus'd each Greczan hangs his guilty head, 


And weeps a flood of tears to wail the dead. 50 


Mean while Adraſtus bears the friendly part, 
And with kind words conſoles the father's heart. 
He marks th' eternal orders of the sky, 


And proves that man was born to grieve and die; 


Now tells him heav'n will future children ſend 55 


To heir his kingdom, and his years defend. 


W md 
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In vain the charmer pleads, unbounded flow 
The parent's tears, in violence of woe. 
He hears no more than ſtorms that thundring riſe, 


Regard the ſailors vows, or piercing cries, 60 


And the wild horrour of their ſtony eyes. 


Apart, a croud of friends the bier beſtrow 


With cypreſs-boughs : Then place the ſtraw below. 


The ſecond rank with ſhort- livd flow'rs they (| pread, 


Which ſoon muſt fade, and wither like the dead. 65 


Arabian odours from the third diffuſc 
A grateful ſmoke, and Weep in fragrant dews. 
Above from heaps of gold bright colours ſircam, 


And deeper purple ſhoots a ſan guine g gleam, | 


Inwoven on the pall, young Linus lay | 70 


In lonely woods, to mangling dogs a prey 
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Heart-wounded at the ſight, in anguiſh ſtands 


Eurydice, and ſpreads her trembling hands; 


Then turns her eyes, half dying with a groan, The 
| For kindred miſerics ſo like her own. 1. Li 
| Arms, ſcepters, jewels, on the dead they throw, an 
And ſacrifice all grandeur to their woe. To Th 
| As if the hero, deck'd with warlike ſpoil, Ib 
| Was born in triumph to the fun'ral Py/e. Oc 
| _ Yetas due rites with kind affection paid, 30 
Can add ſome honours to the infant-ſhade ; 
Hence roſe magnificence, and ſolemn tears, i 1 
With preſents ſuited to maturer years. w 
Es 
Long time with carly hopes Lycurgus fed 0 
A breed of courſers ſacred to the dead. 85 f 
A glitt'ring helm was ſafely plac'd apart, " 


And purple trappings of S1donian art: 


5 


75 


The pious mother thus, deceiv'd too late 90 


Io raiſe the Pyre, croud thick the Grecian bands, 
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And conſecrated ſpears, (a deadly fore) 


Radiant and keen, as yet unſtain'd with gore. 


Like her fond ſpouſe, reſery'd a crown of ſtate, 
And royal robes, o'erwrought with riſing flow'rs ; 
The ſilent growth of ſolitary hours. 


Theſe and the reſt at once, the furious ſire ' 


«1.38 
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Dooms in diſtraction to the greedy fire. 95 þ 
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Mean while, aſſembled by the Scer's conimands, 


From Nemee tlieſe, and Tempe's lofty crown, 
Tumble whole heapsof craſhing foreſts down: 
Their airy brows the naked hills diſplay, 100 
And carth once more beholds the face of day. 


Deep groan the groves : On ruſiling pinions riſe 


- 


— 


Birds after birds; the angry ſalvage flies. 
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Sacred thro time, from age to age it ſtood, 

A wide ſpread, gloomy, venerable wood: 105 
Older than man, and ev'ry ſylvan maid, 

Who haunts the grot, or skims along the glade. 
Stretch d o er the ground the tow'ring oaks were ſeen, 
The foodful beech, and cypreſs ever green: 


The nuptial elm, and mountain-holm entire, 


The pitchy tree that feeds the fun ral fire: 110 


The reſin ſoft, and ſolitary yew, 

For ever dropping with unwholeſome dew 3 
The poplar trembling o'er the ſilver flood, 
Ihe warrior aſh that recks in hoſtile blood, 

Th' advent'rous firr that fails the vaſt profound, 115 
And pine, freſh bleeding from th' odorous wound--- 
All at onetime the nodding foreſts bend, - 

And with a craſh together all deſcend, 
Loud as when bluſt ring Boreas iſſues forth, 


To bring the ſweeping whirlwind from the north: 120 


Sudden 


5 
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Sudden and ſwift as kindling flames ariſe, 

Float Oer the fields, and blaze unto the Skies. 

The ſinking grove reſounds with frequent groans, 
SyFvanus tarts, and hoary Pales moans. 
Trembling and {low the guardian-nymphs retire, 12 5 


Or claſp the tree, and periſh in the fire. 


So when ſome chief, (the city ſtorm'd) commands 


Revenge and plunder to his furious bands : 


Eer yet he ſpeaks the domes in ruin lay; 


They ſtrike they level, ſeize and bear away. 130 


Sacred to heav'n and hell, the mourners rear 
Two matſly altars, pointing in the air. 
The pious ritcs begin, in mournful ſtrains 
The muſic of the Phrygian fife complains ; ; 
Whoſe pow'rful ſounds th? unwilling ; ghoſts obcy, 
And pale, and ſhiv'ring mount the realms of day. 136 
3 . Firſt 


118 
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Firſt Pelops taught theſe melancholy ſtrains, 


When Niobeè's fond offspring preſt the plains : 
Six blooming youths, and ſix fair virgins fell, Ine 


Sent by fierce Cynthia to the ſhades of hell. 140 Ho 


Incenſe and oil upon the Yylethey throw, IM 

; And mighty monarchs mighty gifts beſtow. 0 

N High-rais'd in air the mournful bier is born, NV 

| | Dejected chiefs Lycurgus train adorn; . 

The female ſex around the mother croud, 14; Y 
And weep and ſob, and vent their griefs aloud : 

Bchind Hyp/pylz's ſoft ſorrows flow ) 

| Silent, and faſt, in cloqucnce of woc. N 


Each heaving boſom draws a deeper ſigh, 
And the big paſſion burſts from ev'ry eye. 150 
_ Thus while the cryſtal tears unbounded ran, 


In piercing ſhricks Eurydice began. 


AR} © 


0 


I never thought to give thee to the flames! 


In the firſt moments of thy infant breath? 


How could I dread theſe bloody wars to ſee; 


What ſudden vengeance wing'd with wrath divine 


Purſues me till, and curſes all my line! 160 


No mourning dames in ſable weeds appcar, 
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Ah! deareſt child! amid theſe mournful dames 


How could] dream of ſorrows and of death, 15s 
Or deem that Thebes ſhould ever murder thee ? 


Yet Cadmus ſons in caſc and plenty live, 


Bleſt with each joy th' indulging pow'rs can give; 
To bathe the laſt cold aſhes with a tear. 


Wretch that I was, too fondly to believe 165 
A faithleſ ſlave, a wandring fugitive! 45 
Pious ſhe told the melancholy tale 
With fair invention , pow rful to prevail ; 
i Yo I 
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Is this that guardian of the Lemnian ſtate, 


Who ſnatch'd her father from the jaws of fate? 170 


Ah no ! herſelf the bloody furies join d, 


And vow'd like thoſe, deſtruction to mankind ! 


Is this her care; to leave in woods alone 


Her prince, nay more, an infant not her own ? 


Suppoſe thro' pity or neglect ſhe ſtray'd, 175 


(While my dcar child lay trembling in the ſhade) 


Unknowing of the monſters wild and vaſt, 


Who haunt the gloomy groves, or dreary waſt ; 


Each murm'ring fount that quivers to the oe 
Fach dying gale that pants upon the trees, 180 


Sudden by turns diſtract an infant's cars, 


nd death attends th imaginary fears. 


Liail thou dear infant! wretched, carly g ghoſt, 
Murder d by her who ought to love thee moſt. 


Whoſc 


Whe 


Wh 
Wh 
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| Whoſe hands ſuſtain'd thee, and whoſe muſic 
charm'd, 185 
Whoſe eye o'crſaw thee, and whoſe boſom warm'd : 
Who dry'd thy cheeks with ſtreams of cryſtal drown'd, 
And taught thy voice to frame the fault'ring ſound. 


Ungrateful wretch, may grief thy years conſume, 


And pains cternal bend thee to the tomb 190 
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Tear her, ye watriors, tear her from my eyes, 


1 


Deaf to her Vows, her penitence, Or Cries : 
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Deep in her boſom drive th' avenging dart, 
Todrink the blood that feeds her faithleſs heart, 
ln the fame moment Ill reſign my breath, 195 


Satiate with fury, and content in death! 


She ſpake, and ſtarting ſaw the Lemmian maid, 
As in the ſilence of her ſoul ſhe pray'd : 
Sudden her rage rekindles at the view, 


And trickling down her checks deſcend the drops 


of dew, Bear, 
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As down her ſide diſtils the life-warm blood : 
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Bear, oh ye chiefs, this female curſe away, 201 
Who adds a horror to the fun'ral day, 
Who with a ſmile profancs the matron's moan, 


Andtriumphs in misfortuncs not her own. 


She ſaid, and ſinking drew a fainter ſigh, 205 
Rage ſtop'd her voice, and grief o'crwhelm'd her eye; 
Thence {lowly moving thro' the croud ſhe went 


By ſilent ſteps, in ſullen diſcontent. 


. 

5 1 

So when the holy prieſt with curious eyes, \ 
Dooms {ome fair heitcr to the ſacrifice, 210 \ 
Or the gaunt lion bears her thro' the wood, : 


The mother-beaſt dejected, and alone 


Pours to the winds her lamentable moan, 


With mournful looks ſhe paces from the plain, 215 


And often goes, and often turns again. 


The 
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201 
The father now unbares his rev'rend head; 
His ſilver locks he ſcatters o'er the dead : 
Then with a ſigh, the venerable man 
0 5 
: Thus to the parent of the gods began. 220 
1 


If 70 es almighty wiſdom can deceive, 
Curſt is the man who fondly will believe! 
Theſe ſacred hairs, long from the razor free, 
I bore, a pious gift reſerv'd for thee : 
What time Opheltes youthful cheeks reſign 225 
Their tender down, an off ring at thy ſhrine. 


In vain the ſullen pricſt refus'd my pray r, 


And {catt'ring winds diſperſt it all in air. 
Tear them my fingers, tear them from my head, 


The laſt fad office to the worthy dead ! OE: 


Mean 


24] 4 p 
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Mean while the kindling brand awakes the fire, 


Th unwilling parents ſilently retire : 


Fou 
High-lifred ſhields, that intercept the light 
In one dark circle, hide the mournful ſight. 
The flying em ralds crackle in the blaze, 23; MW -- | 
And fiery rubies ſtream with ſanguine rays. po, W 
In ſhining rills the trembling ſilver flows, | In 


And clearer gold with flaming luſtre glows. 
In balmy clouds Arabia's odours riſe, 
To waft their grateful fragrance to the sxies. 240 ; 


Rich urns of milk, tott'ring, their ſtreams incline, 


Mingling with blood, and ting'd with ſable wine, 


Sev'n mournful cohorts (as their chicftains lead) | 
With arms reverſt pace ſlow ly round the dead; 
Now moving to the leſt, encloſe the Pyre, 245 


And ſcatter heaps of duſt to ſink the fire; 


Thrice 


| Approves the rites, inſpires the fainting bands: 


15 Returning from the right with loud alarms, 255 
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Thrice join their ſpears, thrice claſh their ſounding {| 
ſhields 3 
Four times the females ſhrick, and clamour fills the 


fields, 


— ade — fb 6 


Remote from theſe, another fire they feed 
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With firſtling victims of the woolly breed. 250 


D 2D 6 


Intent in thought the pious Augur ſtands, 


Calmly diſſembling in his anxious mind 1 


Each ſad preſage of miſeries behind. 
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Again the warriors beat their clatt ring arms: 
Shields, lances, helms, the linking flames o erſpread, 
A friend's laſt pledges to the warlike dead. 

Full on the winds the ſwelling muſic floats, 


And Nemee's ſhades pour back the length'ning notes. 


So 
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So when the trumpeter with lab'ring breath 261 


Shakes the wide fields, and ſounds the charge of death 


The blood fermenting feels a gentle heat, 


Quick roul the eyes, and faſt the pulſes beat: 


Eer yet their rage the martial god controuls, 265 


Nor {wells their nerves, nor ruſhes on their ſouls. 


Now careful night in ſober weeds array'd; 
Oer the clear skies extends her dusky ſhade. 
They bend the copious goblet o'er the Pyre, 


And quench with wine the yet-remaining fire. 270 


Nine times his courſe bright Lucifer had roll'd, 
And ev'ning Veſper deck'd his rays with gold: 
Now o'r the urn the ſacred earth they ſpread, 


And raiſe a monument to. grace the dead. 


Here 
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Here in reliefe the Lemnian virgin ſtands, 275 
Who points the grateſul ſpring to Grecia's bands: 
There young Opheltes breathes his dying moan, 

And ſcems to ſhiver, and turn pale in ſtone ; 

In waving ſpires the Serpent floats along, 
And rouls his cyes in death, and darts his forky 


tongue. 280 


By this, the pleas d ſpectators in a row, 


Throng the green Circus, and enjoy the ſhow. 


ZE Deep in the boſom of a vale it ſtood, 


Sacred to ſports, and overhung with wood : 
A darker green its graſſy ſurface crowns, 1 


And ſmoothly ſwims the car along the downs. 


Long cer the dawn of morn the mingling throng 


Spreads o'er the plain, and man bears man along: 
(Not half ſuch numbers croud the ſacred ſpace, 


Where yearly honours dead Palæmon grace;) 290 


Con- 
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Confus'd delight! the fair, the gay, the ſage, Tra 
And boaſtful youth, and deep-diſcerning age. Ane 
She 
Twice fifty ſteers along the plains they drew, An 
As many mother-cows of ſable hue; | He! 
As many heifers raiſe their youthful horns, 20,08 Tf 
Whoſe front as yet, no blaze of white adorns. ti 
— A 
_ High Oer the people, wrought with lively grace, H 
Shine the fair glories of their ancient grace: 6 L 
Each ſpeaking figure ſeems to touch the foul, 9 
And life and motion animate the whole. » 
Here lab ring Hercules with anguiſh preſt 300 1 
The roaring lion to his manly breaſt. 
Inſpir d with art th hiſtoric figures riſe, 
And cv'n in ſculpture Yes and mect the eyes. | 


Here rey rend Inachus extends his ſide 


O er the green margin of his ſilver tyde 8 305 


Bchind 


29) 
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Transform'd, behind him fearful J ſtood, 
And cropt the graſs beſides her father's flood 


She mixes with the herd her mournſul cries, 


And often turns, and watches Argus eyes. 


Her, from the Pharzian coaſt indulging g Jove 310 
Transferr'd immortal, to the realms above 

Still in her fanes the ſable Memphian bows, 

And caſtern Magi pay their early vows, 

Here Tantalus amid the pow'rs divine 

Lis the deep g goblet crown d with ſparkling wine : 


Nor ſtands (as Pocts ſing)in ſtreams below, 3163 


Still curſt with life, yet fated ſtill to woe, 


The wretch for ever pines, the ſtreams for ever flow. 


There Pelops laſhes on with loos'ned reins 


Neptune's fleet courſers o'er the {ſmoking plains : 


Behind his rival o'er the rapid ſtced 321 
Hangs immincnt————and drives with equal ſpeed: 
1 Ac 
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Acryſius here in thoughtful poſture ſtands : F 5! 


There brave Chorebus lifts his bleeding hands. O! 


Here am'rous 7ove deſcending as of old, 323 


Im pregnates Danae with a ſhow'r of gold. 


Her bluſhes Amymone ſtrives to hide, : Lc 


Compreſt by Neptune in the ſilver tide. 1 


Alcmena there young Hercules admires, 


As her head blazes with three lambent fires. 330 


And join with hearts averſe the friendly hand: 


A faithleſs ſmile of ill- diſſembled grace 


Here Belus ſons at Hymer's altars ſtand, 


Scemꝭd moſt to flatter in Egyſthus face: : 


As the calm villain with ſcvere delight 335 5 


4, 


AQS in his mind the murders of the night. 


Now ev'ry boſom beats with hopes, or fear, 


The clamours thicken, and the croud draws ncar. 


Inſpire 


t 


0 
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Inſpire the muſe, to ſing each hero's deeds, 


O Pow'r of verſe! and name, and gen'rous ſteeds. 340 


Before, afar, Arion beats the plain; 
Looſe to the breeze high-danc'd his floating mane : 
Immortal ſteed ! whom firſt th' carth-ſhaker's hand 
Tam'd to the laſh, and drove along the ſtrand ; 
Tho reſtleſs as the wintry ſurges roul, 345 
And furious ſtill, and unſubdu'd of ſoul. 
Mix'd with his watry ſteeds the god he bore. 
To Lybian Hrtes, or th Ionian ſhore : 
Swift flew the rapid car, and left behind 


The noiſe of tempeſts, and the wings of wind. 350 


To glory next great Hercules he drew, 


Oer hills, and vales, and craggy rocks he flew: 


Then to Aaraſtus government was givin 


Th' immortal courſcr, and the gift of heay'n. 


La The 
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The royal hand by due degrees reclaim'd, 355 
And length of years his ſtubborn ſpirit tam'd : 
Him now with many a wiſh, and many a pray'r, 
Adraſtus lends to Polynices' care; 

Shows him to urge his fiery foul along 


With tim'rous hand, and gentleneſs of tongue : 360 


The reins to guide, the circling laſh to wield, 


And drive victorious o'r the duſty field. 


So ſad Apollo with a boding ſigh 
Told his fond child the dangers of the Sky : 


Careful the parent, ſuch advice to give! 365 


Could fate be chang d, or headſtrong g youth believe! 


Th' OEbalian Prieſt moves ſecond o'er the plain, 
Who boaſts his courſers of immortal ſtrain : 


Sprung from fair Cyllarus in days of yore: 


(The guilty product of a ſtol'n amour) 470 
When 


V 


355 


60 


When Caſtor griev'd in bitterneſs of foul, 


Nor ſtrokes, nor blandiſhment their rage controuls, 


They bound, and ſwell with more than female ſouls, 


Their luſtful heat, and fury in the courſe. 380 
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Where ſeas ſcarce flow bencath the Scythian pole. 
White were the ſteeds that drew him o'r the field, 


Wnite was his helm, his ribbands, and his ſhicld. 


Next, bold Admetus whirling from above 375 


The ſounding ſcourge, his female courſers drove: 
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Sprung from the cloud- born Centaurs, ſuch their 
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Then fair Hypſpile's bold offipring came, 


Two lovely twins, alike intent on fame, 
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Their ſteeds, their chariots, and their arms the ſame. 
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This Thoas call'd, the name his grandlire bore ; 
And Enneos that, to ſail from ſhore to ſhore) 385 


5 Tack - 
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Each wiſh'd the glorious victory his own, 


If not——his brother to be bleſt alone. 


Laſt Chromis and Hippodamus ſucceed, 
Each checks the reins, and each inſpires his ſteed: 
Alike with martial eminence they ſhone, 390 
OEnomans this, and that Alcides fon ; 

One drove the courſers erſt at Piſa bred, 


And one the ſavage ſteeds of Diomed. 


Whence firſt they ſtart, a ſtony fragment ſtands, 
Of old, alimit to contiguous lands. - 395 
An aged oak, of leaves and branches bare, 
Preſents a goal to guide the circling Car. 
Their diſtance ſuch, as the wing'd arrow flies 


Thrice from the bow ſent hiſling thro the skies. 


Mcan 
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Mean while, high-thron'd amid th Aonianquire 
Divine Apollo ſtrikes the ſilver lyre; 401 
He ſung the wars on PHlegra's fatal plain, 

And Python, o'er Caſtalia's fountain ſlain. 

He ſung what order rules the worlds on high, 
Who bids the thunder roar, and lightning fly: 405 
Who feeds the ſtars, or gave the winds to blow: 
What ſprings eternal {well the ſeas below ; 

Who ſpread the clouds, who rouls the lamp of light 


O'cr heav'ns blue arch, or wraps the world in night. 


Here ceasd th harmonious God, his lyre he laid 
With decent care bencath a laurcat ſhade; «4:1 
Then in rich robes his beauteous limbs he dreſt: 

A ſtarry zone hung blazing o'cr his breaſt, 
Sudden a ſhout confus'dly ſtrikes his cars 


He bends his awful eyes, the croud appears. 


14 Each 
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Each chief he knows, and honours each, but moſt 


The * prieſt, and t ruler of Theſ/alia's hoſt. 416 


What pow'r, (he cries) has fir d with thirſt of fame 

Theſe two adorers of Apollo's name? 

Equally dear and good, alike renown'd _ 

For piety, alike with favours crown'd. 420 

When once a ſwain the lowing herds I drove, 

(Such was the doom of fate, and wrath of Fove) 
Still did Admetus pious altars blaze, 

1 And ev'ry temple rung with hymns of praiſe; 

While at my ſhrine Amphiarans ſtands, 425 

And lifts his eyes, and ſpreads his trembling hands; 

O deareſt, beſt of men; alas no more — 

Black fate impends, and all thy joys are oer. 


Soon muſt the THeban ear th in ſunder rend 


Her opening jaws, and thou to hell deſcend ! 430 


* Aim hiaraus, and 4 Admetns. 
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Admetus life to diſtant timcs hall laſt, 

And ev'ry year add glories to the paſt : 
Unknowing of repentance, cares, and ſtrife, 
Theſe hands ſhall guide him to the verge of life. 
Each bird of omen told the fatal dy — — 435 
He ſaid, and weeping turn'd his eyes away: 
Then ſudden from Olympus airy height, 

To Nemee's ſhade precipitates his flight 

Swift, as a ſudden flaſh of light'ning flies, 

Bending he ſhoots adown the ſhining ies: : 440 
Ev'n while on earth the God purſues his way, 


Behind, aloft theſtreams of glory play, 


Dance on the winds, or in a blaze decay. 


Now in his helm impartial Prothous throws 
The flying lots, and as the lots diſpoſe, 445 
Around him rang di in beauteous order came 
Each ardent youth, a candidate for fame. 


Here 
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Here wild miſtruſt, and jcalouſics appear, 
And pale ſurpriſe, and ſelf- ſuſpecting fear : 
Reſtleſs impatience, cold in ev'ry part, 
And a ſad dread that ſeems to ſink the heart. 
There ſhouts of triumph rend the vaultcd sky, 
And fame and conqueſt brighten ev'ry eye. 

«< Tit impaticnt courſers pant in ev'ry vein, 
And pawing ſeem to beat the diſtant plain : 455 
The burning foam deſcends, the bridles ring, 

And irom the barrier-bounds in thought they ſpring ; 
«© The vales, the floods appear already croſt, 
And c'er they ſtart, a thouſand ſteps arc loſt. 

T exalt their pride, a croud of ſervants deck 460 


Their curling manes, and ſtroke the ſhining neck. 


Inſtant, (the ſignal giv'n) the rival throng 


Starts ſudden with a bound 


and ſhoots along. 


Swift 


50 
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Swift as a veſſel oer the waters flies, 
Swift as an arrow hiſſes thro' the skies: 465 
Swift as a flame devours the crackling wood, 


Swiſt as thc headlong torrents of a flood, 


Now in one cloud they vaniſh from the eye, 


Nor ſec, nor know their rivals as they fly: 


They turn the goal: again with rapid pace 470 


The wheels roul round, and blot their former trace; 


Now on their knees they ſteer a bending courſe, 


Nov hang impatient o'cr the flying horſe. 


From groaning carth the mingling clamours riſe, 
Confuſion fills their cars, and darkneſs blinds their 


8 „ 


Inſtin& with preſcience, or o'craw'd by fear, 


Arion feels an unknown chariotcer 


Poiz d 
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Poiz'd on the reins ; to ſudden thought reſtor'd, 
He dreads the fury of his abſent lord: 

Enrag'd now runs at random, and diſdains 480 
To bear a ſtranger: wonder fills che plains. 

All think the ſteed too eager for the prize; 

The ſteed breathes vengeance, from the driver flies, 


And ſecks his maſter round with wiſhful cy es. 


The next, tho' mighty far the next, ſucceeds 483 


Amphiaraus with his ſnow-white ſteeds : 

Cloſe by his ſide Admetus whirls along, 

Euneos and Thoas join the flying throng: 

Next Chromis and Hippodamus appear, 

Who wage a dreadful conflict in the rear: 490 
Skill'd of themſelves, in vain they urge the chaſe, 
(Their ſteeds too heavy for ſo ſwiſt a race) 
Hippodamus fle w firſt, and full behind 


Impatient Chromzs blows the ſultry wind, 


Aame. 


of Srar ius. 141 


Aametus now directs the ſide- long horſe 495 


To turn the goal, and intercept the courſe: 

His equal art the prieſt of Phebus tries, 

The goal he bruſhes, as his chariot flies; 

While mad Arion wanders Oer the plain, 

Nor minds the race, nor hears the curbing rein. 500 
Unable to controul, the trembling chief 

Sits ſadly ſilent, and indulges grief: 

Z Pleas'd with his liberty the ſea- born bert 

Springs with a bound, and thunders o' er the courſe: 


Loud ſhouts the multitude; in wild debate 5 99 


Of fears and terrors Polynices ſate, 0 


Flings up the reins, and waits th event of fate. 


So ſpent with toils, and gaſping after breath, 


Pants the pale ſailor in the arms of death; 


In ſad deſpair g gives ey ry labour o'cr, 3t0 


And marks the skies and faithleſs winds no more. 


Now 
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Now horſe with horſe, to chariot chariot clog'd, 


Wheels claſh'd with wheels, and chief to chief op. 


pos d. 
War, War it ſcem d! and death ten thouſand Ways. - 
So dreadful, is the ſacred luſt of praiſe! 515 Faſt 
Each chief by turns his panting courſers fires, BY 


Vith praiſe now pleaſes, now with rage inſpires. 


By fair addreſs Admetus ſooths along N 
Iris the ſwift, and Pholoe the ſtrong. 8 ; (6 
Amphiaraus haſtens with a blow 520 | I 


Fierce Aſchetos to ruſh before the foc, 
And Cycnus whiter than the new-fal'n ſnow. 


With vowsand pray'rs Hippodamus excites | 


Slow-moving Calydon,renown'd in fights : 
Strimon encourag'd by bold CHromis flies, 325 | ; 
And ſwift Mchion ſtarts at Euneos cries: ä 
And fair Podarcè fleck d with purple ſtains, L 
By Thoas ſummon'd, beats the ſounding plains. 

In 
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In ſilence Polynices drives alone, 


Sighs to himſelf, and trembles to be known, 530 


Three times the ſmoking car with rapid pace 


ad turn'd the goal, the fourth concludes the race. 


Faſt and more faſt the panting courſers blow, 


And ſtreams of ſweat from ev'ry member flow. 


Now fortune firſt the crown of conquelt brings, 


Suſpending in mid air her trembling ving) 536 


In act to hurl Admetus to the plain, 
Revengeful Thoas gives up all the rein; 


Hippodamns ſurvey'd the fraud from far: 


Full in its courſe he met the driving car, 540 


Loud claſn'd the wheels; Hippodamus withdrew, 
To turn the chariot, ardent Chromis flew 


Inſtant before, in angry fight oppos'd, 


Chief ſtrove with chicf, to chariot 5 clos d. 


In 


"I 7 1 * r 26% 1 , 3 11 -+ 5  O.,.. 
5 0 : : ** 3 . 7 


x FJ, 
— x —_- 


r N 
DO > ——— 


To WHAT}; 


SEATED - 
— 


—— IR 


0 * 
2 
wm R 
* 
EY 
* 
„ 
* a 
iy * 9 
& Gat 
1 
1 
„ 
4 4 . 
15 i 
= 
Y i. 
e * 
UE 
4 
12 1 
* - 5 
= 
Fa 
$4.9 
: 9 
\ 0 
: . 
6 pes 
* > 
vj * k 
24, . 1 
3 
TY... 
4,5. 
3.48 
. "7 0 
1 
2 (BY 
. GH 
1 4 
N , 
i 
NN 
N + 
E56 14 
* N 
I 
a4 * 
th of; 
ASS 2 
LIE 3.4 
AF ; 
RF: a 
1 
* 
3% "28 
"258 
4 — 
n 
4. 2 
F N 
18 4 * 
1 
9 
pl 4 4 
T_T Ly 
193 0 
3 
Wo, : 
+ 1 : 
1 +79 
[3.58 
my WE” 4. 
ie 
#40 
E ＋ 
J. 4 
3 4 
M 2 
* R* 3 
* 1 
=: 
5% 
| 9 
X 3 
8 
: [I 
v2» 
1 
? * =.» 
is +5 
188 
q #. 
>. 
1 * 2 
4 '#& £ 
8% * 
2 9 * 
i + 
57 p 1 
” v4 
+ 4 
> 2 5 
7 * 
2 » v2 
1 * 
- 1 | 
* 
, xXx 
1 5 
. 4 ig] 3 
1. 1 5 
1 
= = x 
. 1 
1 
\ 1 
pl 
og : 
-., 3 
_— x .- 
5 + 
e 
- N 4 
be. 
2 
1 
— 
ME 
1 
Fj . 
. 
T 8 
2 8 * 
VA £ 
1 
=. 
Y A 
1 
** 
7 
: 
= 1 
x 
Fu 
4 Y 
: 
4 
1 
£3 
Eo 
FD 
3 £7 
5 6 
# 
87 
. * 
2 
N 1 N 
* { 
= 4 s 
. 
14 
«bf: 
Tak 
4-5 
77 
1 
« p 
"x 
43 
72 
„ 
«KEY 
18 
: 
4 
g 
14 
U 
18 
+ 
1 
8 
4 
1 
7 * 
F 
4 
0 
2 
8 
. *. 
19 


LS — — — 
R ac. HE 


En 


I 44. The Sixth Thebaid 


In vain th impatient courſers urge along, 545 


Lock'd in th embrace, indiſſolubly ſtrong. 


So when the ſummer winds in ſilence ſleep, 
And drowſy Neptune ſtills the watry deep: 
Oer the clear verdant wave extended lies 


Th' unmoving veſſel, till the gales ariſe. 550 


Again the warriors ſtrive, the fields reſound: 


Hippodamus, all ſudden with a bound 


Shock . — from his chariot tumbled to the 3 
The Thracian courſers, (but their chief withſtood) 
Spring to devour his limbs, and drink his blood : 555 
Inſtant the gen rous victor turn: d away, 


And gain'd more glory tho he loſt the day. 


Mean while the god, who gilds th ethereal ſpace 


Deſcends, himſelf a partner of the race: 


(ut 


A 
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45 (Juſt where the ſtecds their ſtretching ſhade extend, 
And the long labours of the Circus end) 561 


A Gorgon's head aloft in air he bore, 


Horrid with ſnakes, and ſtain'd with human gore : 
One ghaſtly look were able to diſmay 

The ſteeds of Mars, or thoſe that lead the day; 565 
Ev'n hell's grim guardian might ſurceaſe to roar ; 


And Furies fear, unknown to fear before. 


Sudden Arion cy'd the fight from far, 
And loudly ſnorting ſtop'd the driving car: 
Cold darts of ice ſhot thrilling thro his blood, 570 1 

His fearful fleſh all trembled as he ſtood : 
Abruptly ſhock'd, and mindleſs of the rein, 
IN Aonian hero tumbled to the plain z 


Again recover'd, fleeter than the wind 
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Arion flies, and leaves his chief behind. 575 


— 


K Beſide 


* 
* 
4 
4 
" 1 


Obliqucly bending, ſwiftly ruſh'd along. 


O happy hour! had fate but deign'd to cloſe 580 
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Beſide the proſtrate chief, the rival throng 


Slow from the duſt he roſe, and ſadly went 


Jhro'the long croud in ſullen diſcontent. 


ihy eyes in death; the period of our woes! : 
Thee Thebes ſhould honour, and her tyrant ſhed 3 
Some tears in publick to bewail the dead. 5 
Lariſſa's groves thould fall, to raiſe thy Pyre : 5 
And Nemec's woods augment the fun ral fire. 588 d 
All Grecce a nobler monument ſhould raiſe L 
Than this, now facred to Opheltes praiſe. a 
5 

Furious the aer drove with rapid pace, 
Sure of the prize, yet ſecond } in the race : - 
Beſor e, afar the ſca-born courſer dre, 599 ; 
His empty chariot rat'ling as he flew. f 
« 1 


” 
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Yet ſtill the Prophet thunders Oer the plain, 


Eager of praiſe, amaz'd, cnrag'd, in vain 3 
The Pow'rof wiſdom more than mortal ſtrong, 
Swells.cv ry nerve to laſh the ſteeds along: 595 
Inſtinct with rage divine his ſteeds renew 

The rapid labour bath'd in ircams of dew. 

The glowing axle kindics as they fly, 

And drifts of riſing duſt involve the sky. 

Earth opening ſeems to groan, (a fatal ien) 600 
Still they ruſh on, ad ancing in a line: 

Now with redoubled ſwiftneſs * 'yenns flies, 


But partial Neptune the whole palm denies : 


Arion won the race, the prophet bore the prize. 


A maſly bow! (the ledge deſign d to grace 


The gen rous chicf VICtOrIOus 1 in the race) 606 N 


Iwo youths preſent him: antique Was the mold, 


Wing with gems, and rough with riſing gold: 
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I45 The Sixth Thebaid 
In this, Alcides each revolving night 
Was wont to drown the labours of the fight : 619 
Grav'd on the ſides was ſeen the dreadful fray 

When brutal Centaurs {natch'd the bride away. 
With living terrours flare the chiefs around, 

Theſe aim the dart, and thoſe receive the wound: 
Each in diſtorted poſtures heaves for breath, 613 


And ſeems to threaten in the pangs of death. 


A coſtly veſture was reſcry'd to grace 
Admetus, next in merit as in place; 


Embroider d figures o'er the texture ſhine, 


And Tyrian purple heightens the deſign. 620 


Here pale and trembling with the wintry air, 
5 Leander ſtands, an image of deſpair. 
Now bending from the beach, he ſeems to glide 


With eyes up-lifted thro the rolling tyde ; 


Aloft, 
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Aloft, alone the melancholy dame 625 


Eyes the rough waters, and extends the flame. 


Half-weeping Polynices takes his prize, 


A beauteous handmaid with celeſtial eyes. 


Auguſt rewards are deſtin d next to grace 


The ſpritely youth contending in the race. 630 


A blameleſs ſport ! and ſacred ſure the praiſe 


| Io grace a feſtival in peaceful days: 


Nor yet unuſeful in th' embattel'd plain 


When death is certain, and reſiſtance vain. 


Firſt chearful Idas in the liſts appears, 3 


Idas, a lovely boy in blooming g ycars 


(Idas who late his honour'd temples bound 


With palms that flouriſh'd on th Olympian ground). 


Loud ſhouts each chief that from high Elis leads 


His native train, and Piſa s watry meads : „„ = Wo 
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150 The Sixth Thebaid 

Then Phedimus proclaim'd in If hmian games, 
And Alcon firſt of Sicyonian names; 

Next aged Dymas rote, whoſe youthful ſpeed 
Surpaſs d the ſwiſtneſs of the flying ſteed: 

And laſt in inſamous diſorder came 645 


A clam'rous multitude unknown to fame. 


But ev'ry voice chears Atalanta's ſon, 
Andev'ry eye devours him c'er they run. 


Lives there a warrior in the world of fame, 


W ho never heard of Atalanta name? 659 


Like 4 "ynthia's ſelf ſhe ſcem'd, a ſylvan Grace : 
Matchleſs alike in beaury or the race. 

The mother's glories all their thoughts employ, 
And raiſe cxpeQance irom the lovely boy. 
He too in ſpeed out- ſtrips the wings of wind, 65 


As thro the lawns he drives the panting hind : 


Or 
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Or when he catches ſudden with a bound 


The flying jav'lin e er it touch the ground. 


The modeſt youth unbinds with decent care 

His damask veſture dancing to the air: 660 
Then by degrees unveils to publick view 
His ſnowy limbs like marble, vein d with blue. 
His roſy cheeks that glow'd with warmth before, 
His treſſes wav d in ringlets pleaſe no more; 
A thouſand charms appear! in ſtupid gaze 665 

The croud devours him, ſilent with amazc. 
Conſcious he ſtands, his head declining down, 
And bluſhes oft; and chides them with a frown : 
Decent confuſion ! mindful of the toil 


He bathes his ſhining limbs in ſtreams of oil; 670 


Alike the chiefs Intent, th' encircling hoſt 


Admires em all, Parthenopæus molt, 
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So when the night in ſolemn ſilence reigns, 
And one clear blue o'crſpreads th cthereal plains: 
The glitt ring ſtars with living ſplendors glow, 67; 
And dance, ind tremble on the ſeas below; 

High o'er them all exalted Heſper rolls, 
It ſelf a ſun, and gilds the diſtant poles. 


The next in beauty, as in ſpced appears 
Fair Idas 1 in the ſtrength of youthful years : 680 


A party- -colourd down but juſt began 


To ſhade his chin, the promiſe of a man. 


A ſignal ſounds. The ready racers ſtart, 


Double their ſpeed, and ſummon all their att. 
Low at cach ſtep their ſtraining knees they bend, 685 
Then ſpringing with a bound, again aſcend, 


Swifter than thought; nor ſeem to run, but fly, 


Stretchd on the winds, half-yvanyh'd from the cye. 


NOW 


N. 


0 


And pants aloud, with vengeance in his eyes; 


Now ſide by ſide, or breaſt to breaſt they cloſe, 
While cach alike by turns outſtrips his foes. 690 
Scarce half ſo ſwiftly o'er the Nemean plains 

Juſt now, the courſer pour'd with loos ned reins. 
Each like an arrow from the Parthian yew 


Sent with full force, along the Circus flew, 


So when a tim'rous herd of liſt ning deer 695 


The roaring lion hears, or ſeems to hear: 


(What time the lordly ſavage haunts the wood, 


And longs to bathe his thirſty jaws in blood) 


Cloſe and more cloſe they join, a trembling train, 


And wildly ſtare, and ſcour along the plain. 700 


Let furious ſtill, Parthenopæus flies; 


Him ſtep by ſtep impatient Idas plies, 


Now 
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Now hanging o'es, his how ring ſhade is ſeen, 70; 
That lengthens ſtill, and floats along the green: 
And ſudden now, by unperceiv'd degrees 

Full on his ncck he blows the ſultry breeze. 

Next Phedimus and aged Nymas paſt 


Along the Circus, Alcon came the laſt. 710 


As the fair offspring of the ſylvan Grace 
With matchleſs ſwiftneſs ſpeeds along the race: 
His golden treſſes wav'd in curls, behind 
Flow looſely down, and dance upon the wind : 
(Theſe from a child with pious hopes he bore 71; 
Sacred to her who treads tlie Delian ſhore 5 
What time from Theve's diſtant plains he came 
 Renown'd for conqueſts of immortal fame: 
Too fondly pious! in a Theban urn 
Soon muſt thou ſleep, ah, never to return!) 720 


F Diana. 


Theſe 


The. 
| Reſe 
Sud 


Sup 
The 
| Art 
Ve! 
| To 
| Tu 
Th 


Hi 


705 


710 


of S ATI Us. 155 


Theſe vengeful Idas ſaw with ardent eyes: 

Reſolv'd by force or fraud tobtain the prize ; 
Sudden he ſtretch'd his impious arm, and drew 

| Supine on carth the ſtripling, as he flew : 

| Then ſtarting reach'd the goal, and claim'd the prize. 


Arms! arms! aloud th Arcadian nation cries: 726 


Vengeance at once they vow, or elſe prepare 
To leave the Circus and renounce the war. 
Tumultuous murmurs echo thro' the croud, 


Thoſe praiſe the fraud, and theſe deteſt aloud. 730 


Slow. riſing from the plains the youth appears, 


His eyes half angry, and half drown'd with tcars, 


He bends his head, the tears in ſilence flow; 
A mournful image, beautiful in woe! 


Now beats his boſom, frantic with deſpair : 


And rends the ringlets of his golden hair. 736 
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A buſy murmur deafens ev'ry ear, 
Nor yet the croud the royal judgment hear. 
At laſt Adraſtus roſe with awful grace, 


And thus beſpoke the rivals in the race. 740 


Ceaſe gen'rous youths! once more your fortrines 


try, 


In ſepꝰ rate paths each ſtarting from the eye. 


So ſpake the king: and ſudden from the view, 
In ſep'rate paths the ready racers flew. 
But firſtth' Arcadian youth with lifted eyes 745 


Thus ſent his ſoul in whiſpers to the skies. 


Queen of the ſilver bow, and wood-land glades; 


The heav'ns fair light, and empreſs of the Shades : 


Sacred 
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Sacred to thee alone, with decent care 

Inurs d theſe curls of long-deſcending hair; 7 50; 
At thy deſires I fell, yet hear my pray r! 

If e er my mother pleas d thee in the chaſe, 

If cer I pleas d thee—— baniſh my diſgrace ; 

Nor let theſe omens propheſy my fall 

(As ſure they muſt) beneath the Theban wall! 755 


So pray'd the youth. The goddeſs heard his 
pray r, 5 5 
Rapid he ſhot along, half poiz'd in air: 
Faſt and more faſt the flying fields withdrew ; 
Scarce roſe the duſt beneath him as he flew. 
Shouting, he reach'd the goal, with tranſport fir'd 760 
Soon ſought Adraſtus, and his right requir d. 
Panting and pale he ſciz'd the palm. At hand 


To cloſe the game the ready prizes ſtand. 
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158 The Sixth Thebaid 


Th' Arcadian youth a braſs-hoof d courſer gain'd : 
A buckler fraudful Idas next obtain'd, 765 


But Lycian quivers for the reſt remain'd. 


Aadraſtus next demands what chiefs prepare 

To whirl the maſly Diſcus thro the air. 
A herald bending with the burthen, threw 
Th cnormous circle down in public view. 770 
Starts cv'ry Grecian ſpeechleſs with ſurprize; 
Much wond'ring at the weight and ſhapeleſs ſize. 
Firſt two Achaians round the labour came 
With ardent Phleg yas, candidates for fame: 
An Acarnanian next accepts the toil, 775 
And three brave chieftains from Ephyre's ſoil, 
With numbers morc—— but eager of renown, 
Sudden Hippomedon flings thund'ring down 
A disk of double weight; amaz d they ſtand, 

The vaſt orb rings, and ſhakes the trembling land. 780 


Warriors 


B 
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\\/arriors (he cries) in fighting fields renown'd, 
\\ hoſe arms muſt ſirike Thebe's bulwarks to the 


ground: 


On tasks like theſe your mighty proweſs try. 


Boaſtful he ſpoke, and whirl'd it up the sky. 


Amaz'd each chief the wond'rous caſt admires, 


And conſcious of th' event betimes retires 786 


Piſæan Phlegyas only keeps the field, 
Wich great Meneſtheus, yet untaught to yield 2 
Brave warriors each, too noble to diſprace 
By one mean act the glories of their race. 790 
The reſt inglorious leave the liſted ground, 


And tremble to ſurvey th' enormous round. 


Firſt Phleg yas roſe the mighty toil to try: 


Dumb was each voice, attentive ev'ry eye; 
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He rouls the quoit in duſt withprudent care, 79; 
And poiſes oft, and marks its courſe in air. 

Ev'n from a child, (where old Alphèeus leads 

His mazy ſtream thro' Pz/a's lowly meads) 

Not only when with mighty chiefs he ſtrove 

At ſacred games to pleaſe Ohmpian Jove: 800 
Thus with full force the maſly weight he threw 

Far o'r the ſtream, half ſhades, as it flew. 

At firſt he marks the skies and diſtant plain, 

Then ſummons all his ſtrength from ev'ry vein. 
Couch d on his knees the pond rous orb he ſwung 
High O er his head, along the air it ſung. 806 
Now waſting by degrees, with hollow ſound 


Fell hcavily, and ſunk beneath the ground. 


Fond of his art and ſtrength in days of yore, 


Well-plcas'd he ſtands, and waits th event once more: 


8 Loud 
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5 Loud ſhout the Greeks, and dwell on Phlegyas 
praiſe. | 811 
Hippomedon with ſcorn the chief ſurveys. 
Some nobler arm the pond'rous orb muſt throw 


With care, directly in a line below. 


ö But fortune ſoon his mighty hopes withſtood, 8 15 | 1 6 
Fortune ſtill envious to the brave or good! — 
Alas, can man confront the pow'rs on high? | 
While diſtant fields are meaſur'd in his eye, 
Juſt when his arm he ſtretch d at full extent: 
Couch'd on one knee, his fide obliquely bent. 820 

struck by ſome force unſeen, th' enormous round 

Dropt from his hand, and idly prints the ground. 
Much griev'd the pity ing hoſt, yet gricy'd not all: 


Some inly ſmil d to ſce the Diſcus fall. 


Next, ſage Meneſtheus ſtands prepar'd to fling 82 5 
The disk, and rouls it in the duſty ring-:: 


L Intent 
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Intent of mind he marks its airy way, 
And much implores the progeny of May. 
Well-aim'd it flew half o'cr the Cirque ; at laſt 


Heavy it fell. An arrow mark'd the caſt. 8330 


Slow roſe Hippomedon, and c'cr he roſe 
Much weigh'd the fate and fortune of his focs. 
He pois d, and rear'd the mighty orb on high; 


Swung round his arm, and whirl'd it thro the sky, 


Forth- ſpringing with the caſt, Aloft it ſung "4s - 


Far o'er the mark where er'ſt Meneſtheus flung : 


And Oer thoſe hills with graſſy verdure crown'd, 


Whoſe airy ſummits ſhade the Circus round — 
There ſunk, and ſinking ſhook thetrembling ground. 
So Polyphemus more than mortal ſtrong, 840 


Hurl'd a huge rock to cruſh th U/yſſean throng : 


Blind 


Bli 
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Blind as he was, the vengeful weight he threw, 


The veſſel trembled, and the waters flew. 


Soon good Adraſtus riſes, to repay 


With ſumptuous gifts the labours of the fray. 845 

Safe for Hippomedon apart was roll'd 85 

A tyger's skin, the paws o'crwrought with gold. 

His Gnoſſian bows and darts Meneſthens took; 

Then thus to Phleg yas with a mourntul look 

E- He ſaid. This ſword, unhappy chief, receive; 850 
(A boon ſo just Hippomedon might give :) 

This (word which once immortal honours gain'd, 


Which ſav'd Pelaſgus, and his pow'r maintain d. 


A warlike toil Adraſtus next demands, 


In iron gloves to ſheath their hardy hands: 855 


Firſt Capaneus prepar'd for combat ſtands; 

A mighty giant, large, and tow'ring high, 

Dreadful in fight, and hideous to the eye. 
1 2 Around 
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Around his wriſts the hard bull-hides he binds, 

And vaunts his ſtrength, and deals his blows in 
winds : | $60 

Stand forth ſome chief, he cries, (if ſuch there be, 

Who darcs oppoſe an enemy like me) 

Yet might ſome Theban ſink beneath my blow; 


Glorious and ſweet is vengeance on a foc. 


FP 


So ſpake the chief. Half-trembling with amaze, 


In ſpeechleſs horrour all the circle gaze. 366 


At laſt Alcidimas, with gen' rous ire 


Sprung forth, unask'd. The Doric bands admire. 


All but his friends. They knew the daily carc 


(He taught him firſt to bindthe gauntlets round 


Hlis nervous wriſts, and aim the craſhing wound: 


Oppos d in fight, he heav d him high, or preſt 


The youth loud-panting on his naked breaſt.) 


2 Him 


Which Pollux us d, to train him to the war. 870 
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Him Capanens ſurvey d with ſcornful eyes, 875 


Inſults his years, and claims a nobler prize. 
Provokd, he turns to fight. Each warrior ftands 
At full extent, and lifts his iron hands. 


Well-temper'd caſques their hardy brows ſurround, 


To break at leaſt the fury of the wound. 110 


This towr'd like Tytius on the Stygian ſhore, 


When the fierce vultures ceaſe to drinł his gore: 
So high in air his ſpreading ſhoulders riſe, 


So ſwell his muſcles, and ſo flame his eyes; 


That at his fide in blooming youth appears, 3885 


Yet promis'd wonders from maturer years: 


The favours of the croud alike ſucceed 


On either fide : none wiſh'd the chiefs to bleed. 


Low'ring at firſt they met, nor ſilence broke, 


Each lifts his arm, and only aims the ſtroke. 890 
L 3 Some 
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Some moments thus they gaz'd in wild ſurprize, 
A haſty fury ſparkled in their eyes; 
Now conſcious fear ſuccecds, The chiefs eſſay 


Their arms, and ſlowly firſt provoke the fray. 


This on nice art and diffidence cling, 895 
That on mere courage, and ſtupendous ſize; 
Void of all fear, and without conduct brave, 
He waſtes that ſtrength himſelf has pow r to ſave: 


Still blindly drives where fury leads the way, 


And ſtorms, and falls the victor and the prey. 900 


With ſteadfaſt glances this ſurveys his foe, 

And cither uns, or wards th' impending blow : 
Now lowly bends (his elbow oer him ſpread) 
The ſtroke impetuous ſings above his head. 


Now nearcr draws, the more he ſcems tofly; 905 


So much his motion varies from his eyc! 


Now 


Re 


7 
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Now with full force he aims a pond'rous blow, 
And tow'ring high o'crſhades his mighty toe. 
Thus in ſome ſtorm the broken billows riſe 


Round the vaſt rock, and thunder to the skies. 910 


Once more with wary foot-ſteps wheeling round, 
Full on his front he deals a mortal wound: 
Craſhing it falls unfelt the trickling blood 


Spreads o'er his helmet in a crimſon flood. 


A ſudden whiſper murmurs round ; alone 915 


To Capaneus the cauſe remains unknown. 
At laſt he lifts his hand on high, the g gore 
Forth-welling faſt, diſtains his Coſtus Oer. 


Grief ſwells his heart, and vengeance and Aste 


So foams the lion, monarch of the plain: 920 


And loudly roaring with indignant pride, 


Gnaws the barb'd jay'lin griding i in his ſide : 


14 Now 
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168 The Sixth Thebaid 
Now ſprings with rage ; ſupine along the ground 
Pants the bold youth whoſe hand infix'd the 


wound. 


Faſt and more faſt his lifted arms he throws 925 
Around his head, and doubles blows on blows. 
Part waſte in air, part on the Cæſtus fall 
With mighty force; his foe returns 'em all. 


Still ſeems to fear him with diſſembling eyes, 


Vet ſtill perſiſts, and combats, while he flies. 930 


Panting they reel; the youth retreats more ſlow, 
The weary giant ſcarcely aims a blow, 
They ſink at once — So ſailors on the main 


Who long have toil'd thro' adverſe waves in vain, 


All drop their hands. The ſignal ſounds once more> 


Again they itart, and ſtretch the lab'ring oar. 935 


Thus 


169 
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| Thus roſe the chiefs, with recollected might 

* Ruſh'd Capaneus like thunder to the fight. 
Low bends Alcidimas with watchful eyes : 
Short of his aim the giant o'er him flies; 
Up ſtarts the youth, and as he ſtagger'd round 940 
Claſp'd firm his neck, and bow d him to the ground. 
As riſing from th inglorious plain contends ; 
Fierce Capantus, a ſecond blow deſcends 


Full on his head : beneath rhe ſtroke he bent ; 


The youth turn d pale, and trembled at th event. 945 


Loud ſhout the Greeks : The ſhore and foreſt 
8 
Then thus in haſte exclaims the king of kings. 
(As from the ground the furious Argive roſe, 


And vow'd, and aim'd intolerable blows) 


Seize 
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Scize him, ye chiefs, his bloody handsreſtrain, 9 50 
Give all the palm, but lead him from the plain. 


Haſtc, ſee, he raves! ah, tear him from my eyes, 


He lives, he riſes, the Laconian dies! | M 

| Rene 

He ſaid. Hippomedon, and Tydeus roſe: =_ £1. 

Scarce both their hands reſtrain his mighty blows. 955 | Nov 

| Then thus they ſpoke, The prize is thine, forgive: m 

| 'Tis double fame to bid the vanquiſh'd live; 15 

A friend, and our allie he ſtorms the more, *. 

1 Rejects the prize, and thus devoutly ſwore. | _ 
By all this blood, at preſent my diſgrace : 960 


Theſe hands ſhall cruſh that more than female face; 
Theſe hands ſhall daſh him headlong to the plain— 


To Pollux then he weeps, but weeps in vain. 


He faid. By force they turn'd his ſteps away. 
Stubborn he ſtill perſiſts, nor yields the day. 965 


Far 


1 
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Far off in ſecret, the Laconian hoſt 


Smile at his fury, and their hero boaſt. 


Mean while with conſcious virtue Tydeus burns, 


| Renown and praiſe enflame his heart by turns: 


| Swift in the race he ſtill the guerdon bore, = 970 


Now tofs'd the Diſcus, now the gauntlets wore ; 


| But moſt for Pales active arts renown'd, 


To hurl his foe ſupine along the ground. 


By Hermes tutor d, on th ORtolian plain, 


He made whole nations bite the duſt in vain. 975 


Full terrible he look d. For arms he worc 


The ſavage trophies of a mountain: boar, 


Once Calydonia's dread! the briſtly hide 


broad o'er his ſhoulders hung, with barb'rous pride. 


Unbound, he flings it down, then waits his foes. 980 


beſides him tow'ring, huge Agylleus roſe, 
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172 The Sixth Thebaid 


A monſtrous giant, dreadful to mankind 5 

Yet weak he ſeem'd, his limbs were looſely join'd, 
Low Tydeus was. What nature there deny'd, 
Strong nerves, and mighty courage well ſupply'd ; 
For nature never ſince the world began, 986 


Lodg'd ſuch a ſpirit in ſo ſmall a man! 


Soon as their ſhining limbs are bath'd in oil, 
Down ruſh the heroes to the wreſtling toil. 


Deform'd with duſt (their arms at diſtance ſpread)99: 
Each on his s ſhoulder half reclines his head. 


Now bending till he almoſt touch'd the plain, 


Tydeus the giant heav'd, but heav'd in vain, 


The mountain-cypreſs thus, that firmly ſtood 


From age to age, the empreſs of the wood, 995 


By 
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By ſome ſtrong whirlwind's ſudden blaſt declin'd, 
d. Bends arching down, and nods before the wind: 


The deep roots tremble till the guſt blows Oer, 


5 And then ſhe riſes, ſtately as before. 
86 


So vaſt Agylleus ſcarcely mov'd below, 1000 
Hangs imminent upon th' OErol:an foe. 
Breaſts, ſhoulders,thighs, with mighty ſtrokes reſound, 
And all appears an undiſtinguiſh'd wound, 


On tiptoe rais'd, their heads obiiquely bent, 


Fach hangs on each, ſtretch'd out at full extent. 1005 


Not half fo bloody, or with half ſuch rage, 
Iwo furious monarchs of the herd engage. 


Apart the milk-white heifer views the fight, 


And waits to crown the victor with delight. 1009 
95 | Their cheſts they gore, the mighty ſhock reſounds ; 
Love ſwells their hate, and heals the gaping wounds. 


80 
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So ſhaggy bears in ſtri embraces roul, 


And from each corſe ſqueeze forth th unwilling ſoul 


Thus Tydeus ſtorm'd ; nor heats nor toils aſſuage 


His furious ſtrength, or mitigate his rage. 1015 


Azylleus pants aloud, nor ſcarce contends; 
Black'ned with duſt a ſtream of ſweat deſcends. 
T yaeus preſs d on, and ſfeem'd to aim a blow 


Full at his neck : the force was meant below 


Where well-knit nerves the knees firm ſtrength 


ſupply; 1020 
Short of their reach, his hands the blow deny. 
He ſinks ; o'er him, like ſome vaſt mountain fell 


Agylleus, and half ſqueez'd his ſoul to hell. 


2 
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So when th' Iberian ſwain in ſearch of oat 


Deſcends, and views the light of heav'n no more: 


if ſome ſtrong earthquake rocks the mould'ring 


ground, 0 . 


(High o er him hung) down ruſh the ruins round; 


Deep under earth his batter'd carcaſe lies, 


Nor breathes its ſpirit to congenial skies. 


Full of diſdain OEtolian Tydens roſe; 1030. 
No peace, no bounds his fierce reſentment knows: 5 


Swift from th' inglorious hold he ſprings like wind, 


And circles round, then firmly fix'd behind. 


His hand embrac'd his ſide, his knees ſurround 


The giant's knees, and bend 'em to the ground. 1035 


Nought boots reſiſtance now. Agylleus makes 


One more eſlay. That moment T ydeus takes, 


And 
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176 The Sixth Thebaid 


And rears him high. The mingling ſhouts ariſe, 


And loud applauſe runs rattling thro the skics. 


So Hercules, who long had toil'd in vain, 1049 
Heav'd huge Antheus from the Lybian 2 
Erc& in air th expiring ſavage hung, 
Nor touch'd the kindred carth, | from whence he 


ſprung. 


Long Tydens held him thus. Ar length he found 


The point of time, and hurt d him to the ground 1043 


Himſelf upon the giant lies, 


And graſps his neck, and firmly locks his thighs, 


Prone o'er th' inglorious duſt, Ag pilens quakes 


Half. dead: his ſhame alone reſiſtance makes: 


Then roſe at laſt, and ſtigg'ring thro the throng 1050 
Slowly he trail'd his feeble legs along, 
When 


(8 
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When Tydeus thus. (His nobler hand ſuſtain d 
The palm, his left the warlike gifts he gain d: 
040 What tho my blood oe'rflow'd yon guilty ground, 
| When ſingly arm'd, whole numbers preſs'd me 
round; 1055 
he # (So prov'd all contracts with the Theban name, 
Their honour ſuch) yet T ydeas lives the ſame. 


He ſpoke, and ſpeaking ſent the prize away, 


nd Aſide, a breaſt- plate for the vanquiſh'd lay. 
i 1 
Others in arms their manly limbs encloſe; 1060 

To combat Epidaurian Agreus roſe: 

Him with his ſhining blade the T heban waits, 

An cxilc ſtill by unrelenting fates. 
) | . Then thus Adraſtus. Gen tous youths give oer; | ; 

Preſerve all rage: and thirſt for hoſtile gore. 1065 l 
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Ye Gods! what ſlaughter and what combats call; 
Then waſte your fury, Thebes demands it all! 
But you, O prince! a kinſman, and our friend! 
Whole cauſe ſuch numbers with their kves defend: 
For whom, our native towns, and countries lay 
 Unpcopled half, to other foes a prey; 1071 
Truſt not th' cvent of fight; nor bleed, to pleaſe 
Thi inhuman hopes of baſe Erheocles ! 


Avert it heav'n! the ready chiefs obey'd. 


Their brave attempt a glitt'ring helm repaid. 1075 


Howc'er in ſign of conqueſt and renown, 
He bids the warriours Polynices crown 
With wreaths, and hail him victor—no portent, 


(So will'd the S7ſters) propheſy'd th' event. 


Him too the chiefs with kind perſuaſions pray 


To riſe, and cloſe the honours of the day: 1081 


(And 
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(And leſt one victory be loſt) to throw 

The miſſile lance, or bend the Lycian bow. ... 
Well-pleas d Adraſtus to the plain deſcends | 

In pomp, his ſteps a youthful croud attends. 108 5 
Behind, a ſquire the royal quiver bore, 


Deep fill'd with ſhafts, a formidable ſtore. 
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All fate appear d: the chiefs perverſely blind 1090 
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Neglect the ſign, nor ſee th' event behind. 
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We deem from chance unerring omens flow; 


While fate draws near, and aims a ſurer blow. 


By this the monarch drain. d the bending g yew : 


Full on its mark the feather” d Weapon flew, 109 $ 


Nor enter'd there. Thi impaſſive aſh reſounds: | 
5 Again with double force the ſhaft rebounds, | 
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In the ſame line wing'd back its airy Way, 


Then prone on earth before Adraſtus lay. 


Each reaſons, as his way ward thoughts decree; 1 100 
Theſe think the ſhaft rebounded from the tree ; 
And thoſe, that winds with unreſiſted force 
Drove clouds on clouds, to intercept its courſe. 
Mean while th' event and dreadful omen lies 
Deep wrapt in night, nor ſeen by human ad 1105 
One chief i in ſafety muſt return alone, 


Thro woes, and blood, and dangers yet unknown. 
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NorE 1. 
AR. Dryden, in his excellent preface to the 
1 Eneid, takes occaſion to quarrel with Gra- 
tius, and calls the preſent book an zl timed, and un- 
judicious Epiſode. I wonder ſo ſevere a remark 
could pals from that gentleman, who was an admi- 
rer of our author even to ſuperſtition. I own I can 
ſcarce forgive my ſelf, to contradict ſo great a poet, 
and ſo good a critic; falium enim virorum ut adm:- 
ratio maxima, ita cenſura Aifficilis. However the 
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preſent caſe may admit of very alleviating circum- 
ſtances. It may be replicd in general, that the de- 


ſign of this book was to give a reſpite to the main 


action, introducing a mournful, but pleaſing varia- 


tion from terrour to pity. It is alſo highly proba- 


ble, that S727zus had an eye to the funeral obſequics 


of Polydore, and Anchiſes mcntion'd in the 3d and 


5th books of Virgil. We may alſo look upon them 
as a prelude, opening the mind by degrees to re- 
ceive the miſeries and horrour of a future war. 


I his is intimated in ſome meaſure by the derivation 


of the word Archemorus. 


| Beſides the reaſons above mentioned, we have a 
fine opportunity of remarking upon chief of the 
heroes who muſt make a figure hereafter ; this is 


repreſented to the eye in a lively Sketch that diſtri- 


butes to cach perſon his proper lights, with great 


advantage. 


A 
— #' 


It nauſt certainly be an infinite pleaſure to peruſe 


the moſt ancient piece of hiſtory now extant, ex- 
; * cepting 
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cepting that in holy ſcripture. This remark muſt 


be underſtood of the action of the Thebaid only, 


which Statins, without queſtion, faithfully recited 
from the moſt authentic chronicles in his own age. 
The action of the 1/zad and Odyſſey happened ſeve- 
ral years after. This is evident from Homer's own 
words. Agamemnon, in the 4th Thad, recites with 
great tranſport the expedition of Tydeus: and Ul 
ſes mentions the ſtory of Jocaſta (or Epicaſte, as 

he calls her) in a very particular manner. It is in 


| his deſcent to hell, Oayſſey the eleventh. 
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11 


The antiquity of the Thebaid may be conſider'd 
|| alſo in another view. As the poet was obliged to 


conform the manners of his heroes to the time of | 
action, we in juſtice ought not to be ſo much ſhock'd 5 
with thoſe inſults over the dead which run thro all 
the battles. This ſoftens a little the barbarity of 
 Tyaeus, who expired gnawing the head of his enc- 
my; and the impiety of Capaneus, who was thun- 
i derſtruck while he blaſphemed Jupiter. Whoever 
reads the books of Joſhua and Judges will find a- 
| bout thoſe times the ſame ſavage ſpirit of inſolence fi, 
* and fertè. Þ® 
. a 
ci 
The Nemeæan Games. v. 4. 2 » 
| te 
I beg to be excuſed from giving a long account of u 
the Nemec an games. What the world calls lear- 
ning, differs very little from pedantry; and Iam }F j; 
ſenſible many an honeſt man may deſerve that in- p 
putation when he means no manner of harm: ſo e 


much 


rr 


Thebaid of STATTUuS. 187 


much harder 'tis to conceal knowledge, than firſt 
oct it. The beſt and moſt ancient information now 
extant is to be collected from Pindar's odes in ge- 
neral. However I muſt juſt take notice of a fune- 
ral oration ſpoken in honour of Archemorus, as it 
is mentioned by Clemens Alexanarinus, in his ad- 
monit, ad Gentes. 1 5 


5. 
The youthful ſailors thus with early care 
Their arms experience— V. 23. 
Tis worth while here to take notice of Katia his 
ſimilies in general. They are ſometimes proper, 
but not often: a common fault with moſt young 


authors, who can reject nothing; tho a more judi- 
cious writer at the ſame time would either ſuppreſs 


the thought, or at moſt content himſelf with a me- 
taphor. I am apt to think ſimilies muſt ſeldom be 


uſed, except they convey to the mind ſome very 
pleaſing, or ſtrong piece of painting. For all ſimi- 


lies are deſcriptions (or pictures) whoſe only beauty 


proceeds from an excellence in the imagery. In theſc 
cales, painting muſt always be conſulted. 
Ano- 
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Another overſight in Statius, is want of parity in 
the circumſtances : but this is owing to the irregula- 


pe 

rity of his genius, which was above inſiſting upon th 

particulars, and gave only ſome bold ſtrokes of like- tt 
neſs. 

If a tranſlator can leave out ſuch ſimilies (or o. 1 T 
| ther paſſages) in Statius as are not proper, without ut 
violating the context : or if he can ſupply any of La 

their defects in a very ſhort compaſs, I think he fl 
| ought. Tho' theſe liberties are not to be taken with I b 
more correct writers. 5 oe 
| Swift from mankind the pow'r of ſlumbers 2 
| "flew; i. 
: Thus place is not tranſlated exactly to the letter, 
| nor indeed would our language bear it. The origi- 

nal is extremely poetical, and correſpondent to the 

beſt paintings in thoſe times. 1 , 


—cornu fugiebat ſomnus inani. 
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in For Somnus (or ſleep) was repreſented as a deity 
+ | pouring dews out of a horn, over the temples of 
In the ſleeping perſon. Ftatius alludes to this in ano- 
e- ther paſſage, upon the ſame occaſion. 


——cornt perfuderat omni. 


o. |} Thisremark 1 owe to Lactantius, who has given 
ut us the only tolerable comment upon Statius Care 
of | has been taken to read him entirely over, tho' to lit- 
he tle purpoſe. His notes are learned, ſhort, and clear, 
th but ſeldom poetical. | Moſt of them are like the old 


| Scholia upon Homer, explaining one word by ano- 
ther. He is full of Apoſtrophes and exclamations, 
pet gives no reaſons. Such as exquiſite dictum ! 

rs pictum egregie ! &c. 


7 


8 Mean while Adraſtus bears the friendly part, 
0 And with kind words conſoles, &c. v. 51. 
he x 


Chaucer, who was perhaps the greateſt poct a- 
| mongthe moderns, has tranſlated theſe verſes al- 
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moſt word for word in his Knight's Tale. 1 ſhall | 
make this remark once for all: As nothing particu- 
larizes the fine paſſages in Homer more than that 


Virgil vouchſafed to imitate them: ſo ſcarce any 


thing can exalt the reputation of Statius higher, 


than the verbal imitations of our great country man. 
I prefer this to a volume of criticiſms; no man 
would imitate, what he could exceed. 


8. 


Inwoven on the pall, young Linus lay 


In lonely woods v. 70. 


Linus was the ſon of Apollo, and the nymph 
Fſamathe. No picture could be introduced with 


more propriety ;his death was almoſt exactly the ſame 
with that of Archemorus. The ſtory is related at large 
by Adraſtus in the firſt Thebaid; and admirably 


tranſlated by Mr. Pope. 


How mean a fate, unhappy child! is thine? 


Ah how unworthy thoſe of race divine? 


hall 
icu- 
that 
any 
her, 
lan. 
nan 
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ably 


On 


caſily apprehended by the context : the words arc 
obſcure to a tault, and the tranſition too ſudden, 
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On flow'ry herbs in ſome green covert laid, 
His bed the ground, his canopy the ſhade, 
He mixes with the bleating lambs his cries; 
While the rude ſwain his rural muſic tries, 
Io call ſoft ſlumbers on his infant eyes. 
Vet evn in thoſe obſcure abodes to live, 


Was more, alas! than cruel fate would give! 
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For on the graſſy verdure as he lay, 
And breath'd the freſhneſs of the riſing days 


Devouring dogs the helpleſs infant tore, 
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Fed on his trembling limbs, and lapt the gore. 
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The pious mother thus, deceiv'd too late 
Like her fond ſpouſe—— v. 90. 
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I ſcarce ever met with a more incoherent paſſage 
than this, in any author. The ſenſe is fine, and 
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and violent. 
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Namque illi & pharetras, brevioraque tela dicarat 
Feſtinus voti pater, inſonteſque ſagittas. 

Jam tunc & nota ſtabulis de gente probatos 
In nomen paſcebat equos, cinctuſque ſonantes, 
Armaque majores expectatura lacertos 

Spes avidæ! quas non in nomen credula veſtes 


Urgebat ſtudio ? c. 


Spes avide, muſt certainly be ſpoken of the mo- 


ther, or elſe credula has nothing to agree with. In 


ſhort, it muſt never be defended, but by one of theſe 
two excuſes, either that Statins left his poem unfi- 
niſhed, or that the verſe immediately preceding, is now 
loſt. It might mean perhaps no more than this, Thus 
te too was the unhappy mother deceived ! With what 
care c.“ This conſideration clears the ſenſe, = 
and ſolves all objections at once. However tis a 
mere conjecture, and may be truer to the authors 


reputation, than his firſt meaning. 


All 
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All grave readers will reject this as a whimſical. 
young man's notion; nor do I lay any ſtreſs upon 
it. To ſhow I can be ſerious upon accaſion, I ſhall 
juſt refer them to Virgil's third Georgic, where will 
be found a tranſition from horſes to cows, as ob- 
{cure almoſt as this in Szarzns. 


Gronovins (without any authority) thinks we 
ſhould read ſpes avidi, inftead of avide, till pre. 
ſcrving the context, and referring credula to ſpes. 


I cannot approve of this emendation for many rea- 


lons; we at once loſe halt the beauty. Beſides, 
the repetition of in nomen would be tautology, i 
it did not rcfer to another perſon : nor Can urgere 
veſtes be ſo properly applicd to the father. 


Whoever reads this poſitive Dutchman's preface 


to Ammianus Marcellinus, will never think him to 


be a man of ſenſe, or candor. 
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10. 


Stretch d o'er the ground the tow'ring oaks were 


ſeen, & c. v. 108. 
This deſcription is inimitably beautiful, and 1 


might ſpend a whole page in admirations. 'Twere 
caſy alſo, by drawing parallel places, (a common, 


but unfair practice) to prefer Statius to all the an- 


cients, and moderns. Moſt of the pocts have cx: 
erciſed their genius upon this occaſion ; particularly 
Ovid in the roth book of his Metamorphoſis. 


Non Chaonis abfuit arbos, 


Non nemus Heliadum, non frondibus eſculus altis: 
Non tiliæ molles, non fagus, & innuba laurus, 
Et coryli fragiles, & fraxinus utilis haſtis, 
Enodiſq; abics, curvataq; glandibus ilex, 

Er platanus genialis, acerq; coloribus impar, 


Amnicolæq; ſimul ſalices, & aquatica lotos. 


Ae 
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As alſo Claudian, in the rape of Proſerpina, 
+ Lib. the 2d. Chaucer ſeems to have a particular 
eye to this paſſage throughout all his poems. Sce 


his Knight's Tale, the Aſſembly of Fowls, and 


l Complaint of the black Knight. I am alſo much 
1 pleaſed to find this paſſage finely imitated by two 
0 other of our ancient Eugliſb poets. I ſhall firſt cite 
F Fairfax, who underſtood the harmony of numbers 
3 better than any perſon then living, except Spenſer. 
J All the world knows his excellent verſion (or para- 


phraſe rather) of Taſſo's Gieruſalem liberata. The 
other, whom I mean, is M. Drayton, whoſe Fairy- 
tale is a maſter- piece in thoſe groteſque writings, 


Down fall the ſacred palms, and aſhes wild 


The fun'ral cypreſs, holly ever green. 


The weeping firr, thick beech, and (ailing pine, 
The married elm fell with his fruitful vine; 
The ſhooter-yew, the broad-leav'd ſycamore; 


The barren platane, and the wallnut ſound : 
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The myrrh that her foul ſin doth till deplore, 

The alder, owner of all watriſh ground, 

Sweet juniper, whoſe ſhadow hurteth ſore, 
Proud cedar; oak, the king of foreſts crown d. 


Fairfax. 


The tufted cedar, and the branching pine. 
Under whoſe covert, (thus divinely made) 
Phebus green lawrel flouriſh'd in the ſhade: 
Fair Venus myrtle, Mars his warlike firr, 
Minerva's olive, and the weeping myrrh 5 
The patient palm that ſtrives in ſpite of hate, 
The poplar to Alcides conſecrate, &c. 
Drayton. 


I ask pardon for the tediouſneſs of this Note, 
and the reader in juſtice ought to acknowledge 1 


writ it to gratify my pleaſure, rather than my va 


nity ; and ſurely no perſon who has the leaſt taſte 
can be diſpleaſed with ſo much variety. I inſiſt only 
to 


ma of $44 vive, 7 


to produce one deſcription more out of Statins. 
The verſes are extremely natural, and carry ſome- 
thing with them as awful, and venerable as the 
ſubject. 


Sylva capax ævi, validaq; incurva ſenectà, 
Aternum intonſæ frondis, ſtat pervia nullis 

Solibus. 

Subter opaca quies, vacunſq; ſilentia ſervat 

Horror, & excluſæ pallet mala lucis imago, 

Nec caret umbra Deco. 
Thebaid 4. 
- It. 


Sacred to heav'n and hell the mourners rear 


Two maſly altars 


Y; 131. 


It may be asked why the Grecians raiſed two al- 
tars. Lactantius anſwers that one only was for 


| Archemorus, and the other for the Serpent, that 


killed him. 
1 3 
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If the reader ſuppoſes this to be too much honour 


for the latter, it muſt be remembred, that thoſe 


creatures were almoſt always eſteemed by the an- 


cients, as ſacred to ſome deity. But Statins men- 


tions this in particular. See the death of Arche- 
morus, in the 5th Thebaid. 


——Nemoris ſacer horror Achæi 
Erigitur Serpens. 
And a little afterwards, 


——lInachio ſanctum dixère Tonanti 


Agricola —— 


So Virgil, ſpeaking of the two ſerpents that 


ſtrangled Laocoon, Lneid the 24, 


Their task perform'd, the ſerpents quit their prey, 
And to the tow'r of Pallas make their way: 


Couch'd at her feet they lie protected there 


By her large buckler, and protended ſpear. 
Dryden. 


12. 
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12. 


In mournſul ſtrains 


The muſic of the Phrygian fife complains. v. 137. 


The Phrygian meaſure in muſic was made ule of, 
to call the ſpirits of the deceaſed from Hades. Pe- 
lops was the firſt perſon who invented, and ſet it to 
the lyre, and from him it came to the Greczans. 


Ladlantius. 
145 


Behind Hyp/jpile's ſoft ſorrows flow 
Silent, and faſlt—— v. 147. 


Nothing can be more fincly imaged than this cha- 
rater of Hypſppile; it ſecms a perfect picture of 
beauty in diſtreſs. Her very ſilence is eloquent: 

She knows her innocence, but muſt not ſpeak one 

word to defend it. She moves along by herſelf the 

very laſt of them all, while every eye ſeems to 
threaten and accuſe her. And even aſter all this, 
there is ſtill a dejected ſweetneſs, a tenderneſs, a con- 


N 4 fuſion 
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fuſion that cannot be expreſs d. I know not how to 
make the reader any ways ſenſible of my own 
images, except I refer him to the character of Brj- 
ſeis in Homer's firſt Iliad, and the picture of Hi. 
 gambis in Darius his tent. 


This puts me in mind of ſome fine ſtrokes in 


Spenſer, tho upon a different occaſion, What { 
I mean, is the ſilence and confuſion of Britomart, c 
when the red-croſs knight diſcovers her to be a lady, FA 
and enquires after her adventures. | 


There {hc ſighing ſoftly, had no pow'r 
Io ſpeak a while, ne ready anſwer make, 

But with heart-thrilling throbs, and bitter ſtow'r, 

As if ſhe had a fever: fit, did quake, 

And cv ry dainty limb with horror ſhake ; 

And cver and anon the role red 

Elaſh'd thro' her face, as it had been a flake 

Of lightning, chrougl bright heaven fulmined . 


Fairy Queen, Lib. 3. Cant. 2. 


88 
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Sec alſo the ſame canto, ſtanza the 1 5th. 


I4. 
Speech of Eurydice. v. 153. 


Statius has equally ſhown his conduct in this 
ſpeech of Eurydice. She is injured, and indeed 
deſerves a liberty to reſent it. She condoles, ſhe 
repents, ſhe heightens her misfortunes, and then 
ſeems to wonder why providence ſhould inflict them. 


This ſhe aggravates by conſidering the proſperity of 


her neighbours, which certainly gives the deepeſt 
remorſe in all afflictions. Nothing can be finer 
than theſe two laſt particulars. They ariſe imme 
diately from human nature, and give a lively picture 
of ſelf-reſpect, and indulgency to our own frailties. 
What follows is more abrupt and violent; ſhe draws 
the author of her miſery in the moſt diſagrecable 
colours, makes her treacherous, negligent, and even 


inſenſible of gratitude or pity. 


IS. 
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15. | 
Whoſe hands ſuſtain'd thee, and whoſe muſic 
charm'd, 


Whoſe eye ocrſaw thee—=v. 185. 


IJ am far from being diſguſted with theſe little 


particularities that attend the moſt ſerious and noble 


paſſions. Nothing has a better effect in poctry, or 
painting. An incident may be /mall, and at the 
ſame time not triſing. This puts me in mind of 
an obſervation in Longinus: it is made upon Jap- 
fho's love- ode, tranſlated afterwards by Catullus. 
«> The poeteſs (ſays he) has aſſembled with admi- 


« fable skill all the little accidents to that paſſion. 


« Her heart beats faſt, her tongue trembles, her ſight 


_« ſeems to lim, and her colour vaniſhes all in one 
moment.“ 


This confuſion ſuits admirably well with the wan- 
gering irreſolutions of the ſoul upon ſuch occa- 
ſions. 


A Longinus, Chap. 8. 
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I'6. 
So when the holy prieſt with curious eyes 
Dooms ſome fair heifer. v. 209. 
I muſt not forget that S7atzus has copied this ſi 
mile from Lucretins, Tis hard to ſay which is the 


more excellent. Lucretius his lines are theſe, af- 
ter he has deſcribed the young heifer ſlain in ſacri- 


fice. 

At mater virideis ſaltus orbata peragrans, 
Omnia conviſens oculis loca, ſi queat uſquam 
Conſpicere amiſſum fœtum, completq; querelis 

Frondiferum nemus adſiſtens, & crebra reviſit 
Ad ſtabulum, deſiderio perfixa juvenci, 
Non teneræ ſalices, atq; herbæ rore vigentes 
Fluminave ulla qucunt f ummis labentia ripis 
Oblectare animum, ſubitamq; avertere curam :; 
Nec vitulorum aliæ ſpecies per pabula læta 
Derivare queunt aliò, curaye levare. 
— . Lib. 2. 

17. 


P 
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17. 
The father now unbares his rev rend head ; 


His ſilver locks he ſcatters oer the dead. v. 2 I7. 


The practice of cutting off the hair, and ſtrewing 
it over the deceaſed, was ſo common with the an- 
cients, that all teſtimonies are needleſs. It prevails 


among the Sclavonians to this day, who, (as Lord 


Busbeque obſerves in his Epiſtles) neque modo ca 


E pillos, ſed etiam ſupercilia ſibi (in luctu) * 


munt. 
18, 
If Joves almighty wiſdom can deceive, 
Curs'd is the man who fondly will believe 


V. 221. 


This apoſtrophe contains a fine picture of human 
nature in diſtreſs. Heaven itſelf cannot eſcape our 
cenſure: its unerring juſtice is called into queſtion, 
and we fancy morc to be inflited on us, than we 

ought to ſuffer. — 
Much 
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Much of this kind is the ſpeech of Aſius in Ho- 
mer's 12th Iliad. Euſtathius makes a very moral 
remark upon it, which I ſhall tranſcribe, as 1 find 
it admirably tranſlated to my hands. The ſpecch 
« of Aſins is very extravagant: He exclaims againſt 


« Fupiter for a breach of promiſe, not becauſe he 


„ had broken his word, but becauſe he had not 


« fulfilled his own vain imaginations. This con- 
ce duct, tho' very blameable in Aſius, is very aatu- 
« ral to perſons under diſappointments, who are e- 
« ver ready to blame heaven, and turn their miſ- 


4 fortunes into a crime.“ Thus far Euſtathius. 


Eneas (whoſe chief character is picty) could 


not help accuſing men and gods when he loft 
Crenſa. Tho in juſtice to Virgil it ought to be ob- 
| ſerved, that he ſoftens, or rather diſapproves of the 
impiety at the ſame time; for ſo the word amens 
muſt be underſtood. 


Quem non incuſavi, amens, hominumq; deo- 
rumq;? 
| As 
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As this note is capable of very ſerious reflections, 
it may not perhaps be amiſs to look a little into the 


holy ſcriptures. The impatience of Fo#'s wife, as 


alſo the diffidence and irreſolutions of David in 


the 73d pſalm, are extraordinary inſtances of this 


ſort. But Jeremiah carries it yet farther : He pro- 
ceeds to an expoſtulation with his Maker. Let 


„me talk with thee, O Lord, of thy judgments, 


© Thou haſt planted (the wicked) yca, they have 
taken root: they grow, yea, they bring forth 


«« fruit. But thou, O Lord, knoweſt me, thou haſt 


« ſeen me, and tried my heart towards thee. 1 
« have forſaken my houſe, Cc. 


Chap. 12. V. 1, 2, 3, &8. 


Lactantius ſolves the extravagance of this 
ſpeech of Lycurgus very oddly, by a Reflection 
on his prieſthood. His words are theſe , 
e Prieſts may be as angry as they will,” 
for ſo muſt he be underſtood according to the 

purport of the original, I much queſtion whe- 


ther his name-ſake would have allowed this con- 


ce ſſion 


ce 
ha 
0 


n. 


ROB GERT » WAS -» 


Thebaid of STaATIUs 207 


ceſſion to the clergy : and if the tranſlator may 
have leave to give his opinion, he thinks them 


to have leſs need of it, than any other part of the 
nation. 


19. 
Nine times his courſe bright Lucifer had roll d, 
And ev ning Veſper deck d his rays with gold. 


v. 271. 


This particularity is ſo far from being ornamen- 


tal, that it preſerves a valuable piece of antiquity 3 


namely, the cloſing of the funeral games after nine 


days end: which ceremony the old Romans called 
Novemdialia. 


Bernartius. 


20. 
High o'er the people wrought with lively grace, 
Shine the fair glorics of their ancient race. 


V. 297. 
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don't remember any thing more noble, or judi- 


cious than this Hiſtorical picture. The deſcription 


of a ſhield was already worn out: twas impoſſible 


to add any thing of moment after Homer and Vir- 


gil. Nor is it introduced merely for ornament; it 
contains, no leſs than the ſtory of their anceſtors, 
nagnanimum feries antiqua parentum. Its effects 


are vidible : to inſpire them with courage in the fu- 
neral games. Beſides, it happily avoids moſt of the 
objections that have been made againſt the ſhields 


of Achilles and Ancas. Its ſize anſwers all multi. 
plicity of figures; and even every figure bears a 


plain reference to the ſubject of action. The rules 
of painting are exactly preſerved: we have not on. 
ly a contraſt of paſſions in diffcrent perſons, but 
variety of place in each diſtin compartiment. 


Tis reaſonable to think our author deſigned this 


as a compliment to a common ceremony then a- 


mong the Romans: who uſed at all ſolemn func- 
rals to carry before the corps of the deceaſed thc 
pictures of their anceſtors. Thus Horace, Epoae 


the 87h, 1 


e Tunis 


Us 


Thebaid ff STA T1us, 209 
Funus atque imagines. 


Ducunt triumphales fuum. 


See alſo Cicero's oration for Milo, and the 35th 
book of Pliny. Perhaps S7atius owed the firſt hint 
of his hiſtorical picture to the cuſtom we now men- 
tion. 


21. 


grave CHoræbus lifts his bleeding hands—v. 3 24. 


Lactantius gives two meanings to this hemyſtic ; 


| the venerable or undaunted figure of Chorgbus. I 
have choſen the latter, becauſe it agrees beſt with 


his character in the firſt T hebard. The ſtory is too 


long to be tranſcribed. 


22. 
Here Belus Sons at Hymen's altars ſtand, 
And join with hearts averſe the friendly hand. 


V. 341. 


6 The 
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The contract of Danaus and Egyprus is too well 
known to be repeated. However for the ſake of 
the curious I ſhall not paſs by the Epiſtle of Hyperm- 
neſira to Linus, and ſome remarkable paſſages in 
Prinaar's ninth Pythian Ode. Statins ſeems plca- 
ſed with this ſtory, and has choſen it in another 
place to ornament the ſhield of Hippomedon. 
There is ſomcthing very maſterly in the expreſſion, 
and the Tout-enſemble makes a fine piece of night- 
Painting. 


humeros, & peCtora latè 


Flammeus orbis habet vivit in auro 
Nox Danai, ſontes furiarum lampade nigra 
Quinquaginta ardent thalami, pater ipſe cruentis 
In foribus, laudatque nefas, atque inſpicit enſes. 
Theb. 4. 
"ue 
Swift flew the rapid car, and left behind 
The noiſe of tempeſts, and the wings of wind. 
. v. 349. 
A -..--Theſe 
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TY Theſe verſes are ſomewhat too bold in the origi- 
Fa.. 


— — ſtupuère relicta 


— Nubila, certantes Euriq; Notiq; ſequuntur. 


Whoever tranſlates J7atius muſt have liberty to 
ſoften ſome of theſe hyperboles. Yet Lactantius 
was of another opinion, who admires this place in 
the true ſpirit of criticiſm. Divine diftum ! dedit 
llis victoriæ votum, ſed ademit effeffum. His 
remark is not worth tranſlating, 


24. 
So ſad Apollo with a boding ſigh 
Told his fond child 


v. 363. 


We may perccive ſomething very remarkable in 
this ſimilie, not without a fine commiſeration for 
unhappy Polynices. Inſtead of accuſing the raſh- 
neſs, or folly of Phaeton, all is attributed to fa- 

tal deſtiny. As much as to ſay, Polynices loſt not 


0 the 
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the race thro his own imprudence, but by the inter- 


polition of a deity. 
25; 
Admetus Life, c. v. 431. 
This alludes chiefly to the ſtory of Alceſte, Ad. 


metus his wife, who was ſo honourable (it ſeems) as 
to lay down her own life to atone for her husband's. 


7 uvenal makes an agreeable uſe of this female gal. 


lantry. 


ſpectant ſubcuntem fata mariti 
Alceſten. 


Laftantins. 


Karine has written a tragedy upon this occa- 
ſion. I am afraid few modern ladies would give 
ſuch an example, but indecd husbands are much al- 
ter d ſince the days of Admetus. 1 may add, that 


Statius takes notice of the death of Alceſtèe in his 
Sylva, entituled the tears of Etruſcus, Lib. 3. 1 
the rather cite this pocm becauſe it contains ſome 


fine 


"IM 
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r- | fine ſtrokes of humanity, and filial affection. Of 
the ſame nature is his Epicedion in Patrem. 1 
wonder theſe two admirable copies have never yet 

been tranſlated. 5 is 


| 26. 
a Th' impatient courſers pant in ev'ry vein, 
18 5 Co Cog, 5 
And pawing ſeem to beat the diſtant plain. 


oy 


3 | « The vales, the floods appear already croſt, 
And cer they ſtart, a thouſand ſteps are loſt. 
V. 454. 
The Latin of theſe verſes is wonderfully fine, as : 
Mr. Dryden acknowledges in his Preface to Du 
Freſnoy. He cites them as a true image of our au- 


thor. 


Stare adeò miſerum eſt, pereunt veſtigia mille 
Ante fugam, abſcntemque ferit gravis ungula 


campum. 


Q-3 Which 
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Which would coſt me (ſays he) an hour to tran. 


late, there is ſo much beauty in the original. Since 


that, Mr. Pope has imitated theſe verſcs almoſt ver- 
batim in his Windſor- Foreſt : And I thought fit to 


transfcr them hither, rathcr than expoſe my own 


weakneſs. Incver was heartily mortified before; I 


juſt know how to admire him and to deſpiſe myſelf! 
The reader may be aſſured, I durſt not preſume to 


do this without that gentleman's conſent; who not 


only gave me leave to uſe his tranſlation, but alſo to 


alter any circumſtances that might not correſpond 


with the original. I remember a paper in the Guar- 
dian that conſiſts chiefly of parallel deſcriptions up- 
on this occaſion ; and thither I refer the curious. 


Bale the Jeſuit has ſome bold ſtrokes in an ode 


whole title I forget, tho' 'tis written partly in imi- 


ration of the war-horſe in 70. I mention this, 


purely to do juſtice to that poct's memory, who 


(notwithſtanding tome Cxtravagancics) came ncarer 


to the ſpirit and abruptneſs of Pindar, than any of 


his cotemporaries. 


27 


q 
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27. 
Earth opening ſcem'd to groan (a fatal ſign !) 
v. 600. 


Becauſe Amphiaraus was afterwards to be ſwal- 
lowed under ground. See the latter end of the ſe- 


venth Thebaid. 


Illum ingens haurit ſpecus, & tranſire parantes 

Mergit equos: non arma manu, non fræna re- 
miſit | 

Sicut erat, rectos defert in Tartara currus: 


| Reſpexitque cadens cœlum, campumque coire 


Ingemuit 


I take this to be one of the moſt noble deſcrip- 
tions J ever met with in any language. 


216 . Notes upon the Sixth 


28. 


Loud ſhouts cach chief that from high Elis ſcads 


His native train, Cc. v. 639. 


1 have open d this paſlage a little, but with due 
reſpect to geography. See the fourth T heb. Reſu- 
pina Elis, demiſſa Piſa. 


29. 


Lives there a warrior in the world of fame, 


Who never heard of Atalanta's name? v. 649. 


The commentators are all mighty merry upon 
theſe verſes. It ſeems Statins has confounded the 
hiſtory of Atalanta (there being two of that name) 

and takes the wife of Hippomenes for that of Pe. 
tops 3 the famous racer in days of yore. This (ſay 


they) is a remarkable overſight, and very few of 


chem can hcartily forgive it. The matter is hardly 


worth debate: Pocts were never thought infallible. 


Whoever reads the critic! diſcourſe upon the Thad, 


will fiad many errors even in Homer; tho not ſo 
many 
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many as La Motte fancied. Ariſtotle, Cicero, and 
Dionyſius of Halicarnaſſus were ſeldom right in 


their quotations. Macrobius tells us, that Virgil 


ran into many palpable miſtakes, purely to diſen- 


gage himſelf from too much exactneſs, and to imi- 
tate Homer. Monſ. la Mot he le Vayer has written 


an entire treatiſe upon this ſubject: and I think it 
worth reading, merely as a mortification for human 


| vanity. 


In deference to the above-mentioned criticiſm, I 


thought fit to leave out, veſzg7a cunctis indeprenſa 


procis ; for there lies all the confuſion, 


30. 
Foot- race. V. 766. 


I muſt own, I think this Foot-race an inimitable 
piece of poctry. The deſign it ſelf is cqually as 
juſt ; the circumſtances perhaps arc more beautiful 
than thoſe upon the ſame ſubject in the Greek or 
Roman poet. Had Status given the prize to Idas, 
(than which nothing was more eaſy) 1 cannot but 


think the moral would have been highly detective. 


Yer Euryalus in Virgil wins the race by downright 
ſrau- 
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fraudulence. In the deſcriptive parts our author 
borrows nothing conſiderable from either of the 
above- cited pocts. I wiſh he had taken one circum- 
ſtance from Homer, which pleaſes me much, It is 
the paſſage where Ulyſſes follows Ajax : 


— o rich ey 
Ixriæ TuTle mon we 10 appiyuvlava. 
— His foe he plies, 
And treads each footſtep, e er the duſt can riſe. 
30. 
Thus in ſome ſtorm the broken billows riſe 


Round the vaſt Rock 


v. 909. 


Tis wich orcat judgment the poet introduces this 
ſimilie, which admirably paints the ſize and un- 


moveableneſs of Capaneus. I have endeavoured to 


give it this turn, adding the epithet vaſt, to ſtreng- 
then the idea. A tranſlator can ſeldom do his au- 
thor this juſtice, and I fee no reaſons againſt it, if 


the deviation exceeds not one word. However tis 
manifeſt the original alludes only to the noiſe, and 


ſudden 


(ad: 


tO 


iu. 
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ſudden overflowing of the waters. Tis impoſſible 
to give a more lively image of Altidamas. Sta- 


 tius has comprized himſelf alſo into a ſhorter com- 


paſs than uſual, that the mind might not be too 
much ſuſpended in the midſt of ſo important an 
action. Beſides, there is a particular beauty in the 


verſification: it ſeems to run by ſtarts, ſhort and 


violent: 
Aſlilir ut præ ceps cumulo ſalit unda, minaces 


In ſcopulos, & fracta redit— 


3 © 
The fight of the Cæſtus. V. 966. 


have taken notice in the Foot-race, that Fra- 


tins has varied from Virgil with admirable judg- 


ment. The ſame may be advanced here in reſpect 


to Homer, who in his fight of the Cæſtus, rewards 
inſolence, and pride, inſtead of puniſhing them. 
There is an exact parity of character between Capa- 
neus and Epeus: but not the ſame ſucceſs. The 


boaſter in this place meets with the moſt manifeſt 


biladyantage : A great improvement! of the moral. 
Upon 
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Upon the whole: it may be required I ſhould 


attempt tomcthing like a compariſon between the 


deſcriptions of this game in Homer, Virgil, and 
Statius. To ſpeak my own ſentiments, I cannot 
but prefer the latter, not only for its greater variety 
of incidents, but for the character of arrogance, 
which is wrought up to much more perfection: 
'twas this they all laboured at. Capanens is ſo far 
blinded with his own admiration, that he ſtill fan- 
cies himſelf the conqueror : tho the odds appeared 
viſibly againſt him : ſo apt is pride to magnify. 
This is ſuperadded to the characters in Homer 
and Virgil: and I think it a moſt natural improve. 
ment. 


33. 
The mountain, cypreſs thus, that firmly ſtood 
From age to age—= V. 994. 
Originally z 
Ille autem Alpini veluti regina cupreſius 


Verticis 


I have read in one of our modern critics, or in 


ſome book of travels, that no cypreſſes grow upon 
e hs 


he 
fall 
der 


Wit 


me 
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the Alps. The author upon this takes occaſion to 
fall foul upon an eminent Roman poet, and won— 
ders at his ignorance. Tis no matter where I met 


with this remark, it not being of much conſequence: 


yet! thought fit to leave out Ame 5 and added a 


more indefinite epithet. 
Since my writing this note, I chanced to read 


| Bernartius his comment upon SJ7atzus. He is much 
| chagrined at this overſight. As a ſpecimen of his 
: humanity and taſte for criticiſm, I ſhall tranſcribe 
| his own words at length: © Attioit ut widetur 
4 Þ apinius hic guttam e flumine Lethes. Nam in 


* Alpibus nuſquam cupreſſi : niſi forte ſpeciem pro 


genere poſuit, quod non inepte affirmare poſſumus. 


34, 


Not half ſo bloody: or with half ſuch rage 
Two mighty monarchs of the herd cnyage. 
V. I 006. 


Fratius ſeems to have copied this ſimilie from the 
combat of Hercules and Achelous in the ninth book 
of Owid's Metamorphoſes. I ſhall pleaſure the rea- 
der with them both. And firſt Ovid; 


Non 
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Non alitcr vidi fortes concurrere tauros, 
Cum pretium pugnæ, toto nitidiſſi ma ſaltu 
Expetitur conjux: ſpectant armenta, paventq; 


Neſcia quem tanti maneat victoria regni. 


Non ſic ductores gemini gregis, horrida tauri 
Bella movent : medio conſux ſtat candida prove 
V. iclorem pellans 3 rumpunt obnixa ſurentes 


Pectora — 


The latter in my opinion is far more natural than 


the former. There is a beautiful contraſt, or varia- 
tion of numbers, very tender and flowing, in 


———medio conſux —&c. 


Which is ſomewhat faintly preſerved in the trau 
lation. 


Henſer has a ſimilie ſomething of this nature in 
the combat between the Ned Croſs Knight and 


 Sansfoy, Lib. 1. Canto 2. 
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| 3 5 - 
Nor-breathd its ſpirit to congenial skies. 


V. 1029. 


Or to congenial Stars more literally, according to 
the philoſophy of Pythagoras. The wicked, ſays 


Lactantius, were puniſh'd by their Stars (ab ipſis 


aſtris, ſtelliſq; are his words) the good Enjoyed 
their light for ever. For a farther explication of this 


ancient doctrine, I refer the reader to Servins and 
Ruæus his notes upon the 227th line of Virgil 41h 
Ceorgic, Syderis in numerum, &c. See alſo Plato 


n Timæo. 
36. 
So Hercules, who long had toil'd in vain 


Heav'd huge Antheus. v. 1040. 


I cannot but admire this noble ſimilic ; beſides the 


| Parity of circumſtances, the ſavage character of Au- 
 Theus ſuits admirably well with the brutal fury of 


Ag 1eus : 
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Agylleus nor is it a (mall compliment to little 
Tydeus, to compare him with Hercules for ſtrength. 
I fancy Spenſer drew the ſtory of Maleger at large 


from this picture. I am the more inclined to think 


ſo; becauſe in the combat of Prince Arthur, and 
Pyrrhocles, he tranſlates almoſt literally from Statins 
thoſe verſes that deſcribe Agylleus after his fall: tho 
it muſt be own'd, he has interwoven a ſimilie that 


much improves them. 


Nought booted it the paynim then to ſtrive, 
But as a bittour in an cagle's claw, 


That may not hope by flight to ſcape alive, | 


Still hopes for death, with dread and trembling 


awe; 
So he now ſubject to the viaor's law 


Did not once move, nor upwards caſt his ey e. 


37. 


Here end the funeral games, which are put off (as 


in Virgil) by a prodig y, forcboding that none of 
J the 
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the ſeven captains ſhould return, except Adraſtus: 
As that in Virgil foretold the burning of the * by 


the Trojan matrons. 


To conclude, whoſoever will read the original 


impartially, will find Sratius to be a much better 


What the tranſlation 
: Nor can the notes be extraordinary, 


poct than the world imagincs. 


when no body has written any thing tolerable be- 
fore me. The reader may belicve, or disbelievE 


them as he pleaſes; Ideliver conjectures, not doc- 


pleaſe, I may perhaps proceed farther : if not, I can- 


not but think my ſelf happy in reviving at leaſt ſo 


fine a piece of poetry. I have but juſt given the 


the ſtrokes, and finiſh the whole. 


2 foo 


Whocver can 
take ſuch pains, will oblige me, as much as the 
world. 5 


225 


If my preſent verſion has the fortune to 


Kketch of a picture, it remains for others to deepen 
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EC PP 


DEDICATION 


O the Reverend Mr. Hiro, 
Maſter of Marleborough- School, 
. whom J had the honour of re- 


ceiving my education) theſe Divins | 


POE MS are humbly Dedicated by 


his = 
of Obliged, 


and Obedient Servant, 


W. HART E. 


PSALM the CIVth, 


PARAPHRASED. 


Wake my ſoul ! in hallow'd rapturcs praiſe 


Thi Almighty God, who in th — 
height 
Majeſtic ſhines, too glorious to behold. 


Methinks the broad expanſion of the sky 


O'erſpreads thy throne : in air thy chambers hang 


Eternal, and unmovd. Clouds roll'd on clouds 


Thy chariot form; in thund'rings wrapt and fires 


Thou walk'ſt, incumbent on the wings of wind. 


'P3. Active 
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Active as flames, all intellect, God forms 
Angels of eſſence pure, whole finer parts 
1nviſible, and half diffoly'd in light, 
Should fleet thro' worlds of air. Th' Almighty 
hand 
Fixt earth's eternal baſis, and preſcrib'd 


Its utmoſt limits to the raging main. 


Forth from their deeps a world of waters roſe 
And dclug'd earth. He ſpoke, the waves obey'd 
In peace, ſubſiding to their ancient ſprings. 

Part murmur headlong down the mountain's ſides : 

Part thro' the vales in low Mæanders play, 


As pleas'd, yet loth to leave the flow'ry ſcene. 


Thither by inſtinct ſavage beaſts repair 
IJ0o ſlake their thirſt, Along the margin trees 


Wave 
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Wave in the watry gleam, amid whoſe boughs 


The winged ſongſters chaunt their Maker's pow r. 


God with prolific dews, and genial rain 


Impregnates carth, then crowns the ſmiling fields 


With lively green: the vegetative juice 


Flows briskly thro' the trees; the purple grape 


Swells with nectareous wines t' inſpire the ſoul. 


With verdant fruits the cluſt ring olive bends 


Whole ſpritely liquor ſmooths the ſhining face. 


On Lebanon the ſacred cedar waves, 


And ſpiry fir: tree, where the ſtork conccals 


Her clam'rous young. The rocks bare, unadorn'd, 


Have uſes too : there goats in queſt of tood 
Hang pendulous in air, there rabbits form 


Their mazy cells In conſtant courſe the moon 


VV 


— Pr 7 Fs 


2.32 Divine Poems. 
Nocturnal ſheds her kindly influence down, 


Marks out the circling year, and rulcs the ty des. 


In conſtant regularity the ſun 
Purples thc roſy caſt, or leaves the ties. 
Then awfal night Oer all the globe extends 
Jer ſable ſhades: the woods and deſarts ring 
With hideous yell, what time the lions roar 
And tcar their prey; but when the glim'ring morn 
Dav/ns o'er the hills, their depredations ceaſe, 
And ſacred ſilence reigns, Then painful man 
Commences with the | ſun his carly toil, 
With him retires to reſt. O Pow'r ſupreme, 
How wonderſul thy works! the bountcous carth 
Pours from its fruitful ſurſace plants and herbs 
Adapt for cv'ry ule : its bowels hold 


Rich veins of ſilver, and the golden oar, 


Un- 
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Unnumber'd wonders in the dceps appcar, 
locredible to thought. There tow'rs of oak 
Float o'er the ſurges; there enormous whales 
In awkward gambols play, th' inferior fry 
Sportive thro' groves of ſhining coral glide. 

Theſe with obſervance due, when hunger calls 
Expect their meat from God, who ſometimes gives 
A juſt ſufficiency, or more profuſe. 
now'rs down his bounty with a copious hand. 
When God withholds his all-ſuſtaining care, 
To duſt, their former principle they fall. 
Thea thy proliſic ſpirit forms anew 
Each undccaying ſpecics. Mighty God, 
How grcat, how good thy pow'r ; that was, and is, 


And e'cr ſhall be immutably the ſame! 


Earth at thy look with reyercntial fear 
Ev'n to the center ſhakes : the mountains blaze 


Be- 


| 
| 
| 
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Beneath thy touch! Hail awful pow'r of heav'n, 
Eternal three and one! The ſlaves of vice 
Thy vengeance, like a ſudden whirlwind's rage, 
Sweeps from mankind. My muſe, thrice glorious 
task! 
While my bleſt eyes behold the chearful ſun, 
While life ſhall animate this mortal frame, 
In heav'nly flights ſhall ſpread a bolder wing, 


And ſing to Him, who gave her firſt to ſing 


Us 
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PARAPHRASED. 


Ortals, rejoice ! with raptures introduce 


" Your grateful ſongs, and tell what mercies 


God 


Deigns to beſtow on man : but chietly you 


The progeny of David, whom the Lord 


Selected from each region of the globe 


Beneath the Arctic or Antarctic pole: 


Or where the purple ſun with orient beams 


Strikes 8 
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Strikes parallel on earth, or prone deſcends 


T'illumine worlds beyond ch Heſperian main. 


With weary feet, and mournful eyes they paſs d 
Erroneous thro” the dreary waſte of plains, 
Immcas rable: the broad expanſe of heav'n 


Their canopy, the ground of damp malign 


Their bed nocturnal. Thus in wild deſpair 


Anxious they ſought ſome hoſpitable town. 


In ſhame, and bitterneſs of ſoul once more 
They recogniz d the Lord, and trembling cry'd 
Have mercy 6 on us! he, the ſource of! mercy, 


Kindly reviſited his fav rite race, 


Conſol d their wocs, and led the wcary train 


Thro' barren wilds to the long-promis d land, 


T hen plac'd em there in peaceful habitations. 


Ci10- 


Divine Poems. "2 "REF. 


Chorus. 


O that the ſons of men in grateful ſongs 
Wou d praiſe th unbounded goodneſs of the 
Lord, | 


Declare his miracles, and laud his pow'r ! 


He chears the ſad, and bids the famiſti d ſoul 
| Luxuriant feaſt till nature craves no more. 
He often ſaves th' impriſon'd wretch that lies 
Tortur'd in iron chains no more to ſee 
The chearful light, or breathe the purer air. 
(The due reward imperious mortals find, 0 
When ſwell'd with earthly grandeur, they deſpiſe 
The Pow'r ſupreme) thus Jeſſe's ſacred ſeed 


Elated with the num'rous gifts of heav'n, 


; Slighted 
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Slighted the giver : then the wrathful Lord 

With- held his hand. They impotent to ſave 

Their forfeit lives, in piercing accents cry'd 

Help Lord, we die ! he ſoon with aſpect mild 
Commiſerates their anguiſh, and relievd 

; Thoſe limbs, which ſedentary numbneſs erſt 

Had crampt, when they in doleful ſhades of death 
Sate inconſolable “ O then that men 

« Wou'd praiſe th' unbounded goodneſs of the 
Lord, 5 


« Declare his miracles, and laud his pow'r ! 


Man, thoughtleſs of his end, in anguiſh reaps 
The fruits of folly, and voluptuous life. 
Satcd with luxury his ſtomach loa ths 
Moſt palatable meats : with heavy pain 


His eyes roul ſlowly if he drops to reſt, 


he 
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He ſtarts delirous, and till ſeems to ſee 


| Horrible fiends, that tear him from mankind. 


His fluſhing cheeks now glow like flames of fire: 


Now chill'd, he trembles with extremes of cold 


| That ſhoots, like darts of ice, thro” every vein. 

5 Ev'n then, when art was conquer'd, pray'rs and vows 
| Lenient of anger ſoon appeas' d the Lord, 

| Whoſe ſaving providence reſtor'd his health, 


And ſnatch'd th expiring from the jaws of death. 


But moſtly they who voyage Oer the deeps 


Obſerve the works of God, Sudden, from high 


Down pours a ruſhing ſtorm, more dreadful made 


By darkneſs : fave what light the flaſhing waves 
Diſcloſe. The veſſel rides ſublime in air 


High on the ſurging billows, or again 


. 
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Precipitous thro' yawning chaſms deſcends. 
Heart-thrilling plaints, and hands up-rear'd to heay'n 
Speak well their anguiſh, and deſires to live. 
Shock d by each burſting wave that whirls em round, 
They ſtagger in amaze, like reeling men 

Intoxicated with the fumes of wine. 


Yet when they cry to God, his aving g pow r 


: Huſhes the winds, and bids the main ſubſide. 

Inſtead of ſtorms the hiſp ring zephyrs fan 

| The ſilent decp, and wave their pendent fails. 
Then cy ry heart exults : joyous repoſe 


> Diſmiſſes each terrifi thought, when once 


(At heav ns command) the weary veſſel makes 
Her long- expected haven. © O that men 


<« Would praiſe th' unbounded goodneſs of the Lord, 


Declare his miracles, and laud his pow'r ! 


_ 


1d, 


F m 


To him once more addreſs yout ſongs of praiſe 
In ev ry temple ſacred to his name, 
Or where the rev rend ſenators conven d 
In council ſit. He turns the limpid ſtreams, 

And flow'ry meadows to a dreary waſte. 
Where corn has grown, and fragrant roſes filld 


The skies with odorifcrous ſweets, he bids 


The baleful aconite up- lift its head. 


(The curſe of impious nations) and again 
In lonely deſarts at his high beheſts 


Soft-purling rills in ſportive mazes glide 


Mzander'd thro the valleys : there he bids 


The hungry ſouls encreaſe and multiply. 


His bountcous hand the while pours goodneſs down 


Ineffable, and guards their num'rous herds. 


Tho thouſands fall, his mercy ſtill renews 


The never-ending race When tyrants, proud 


Q Of 
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Of arrogated greatneſs, without law 

Unpeople realms, and breathe, but to deſtroy ; 
Then God his high prerogative aſſerts, 

Reſumes his pow'r, and blaſts their guilty heads: 
Then raiſes from the duſt the humble ſoul 


Who meckly bore indignities and woe. 


To 


KS 


To 


To my Soul. 


From Chaucer. 
1 


AR from mankind, my weary ſoul retire, 


Still follow truth, contentment ſtill deſire. 


B Who climbs on high, at beſt his weakneſs ſhows, 


Who rouls in riches, all to fortune owes. 


Read well thy ſelf and mark thy early ways, 


Vain is the muſe, and cnyy waits on praiſe. 


1. 


Way ring as winds the breath of fortune blows, 


No pow'r can turn it, and no pray'rs compoſe. 


Q 2 Decp 


Deep in ſome hermit's ſolitary cell 

Repoſt and cale and contemplation dwell. 

Let conſcience vide thee in the days of need; 
Judge well thy own, and then thy neighbour's decd. 


| 9 N III. 
What Heav'n beſtows with thankful eyes receive; 
Firſt ask thy heart, and then thro faith believe. 
Slowly we wander Oer a toilſome Way, 
F Shadows of life, and pilgrims of a day. 


Who wreltirs in this world, receives a fall; 
«Look up on high, and thank thy God tor all ! 
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